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Vol. LII. 


DID YOU LAUGH? 


Ye know bot what manner of epirit ve are of 


Luke in? 


hriend, with what kind of spirit did you hear 
that Neighbor So-and-eo had gone astray 
From the right way? 
ray, did it make you laugh? Say, did you en. 
llow coold you dare to laugh? How conk! you 
Lo jews 7 
le vot this plain and clear, 
“Whe laughs at sin laughs at his Maker's frows 
u can laugh at one already down, 
et have stumbled; you should fear 
hy you fall, perhaps below 
one Whom you derided in bis woe, 
on danghed that Neighbor So-anud-se 
Had tallen in the mire ! 
(oh, wae there in your nature nothing higher? 
No sorrow for the sin, the grief, the shame ? 
No mourning for a tarnished, blighted name 7 
Vou langhe!d! For what? That Right and Traut! 
had tailed, 
Jou laughed ! 
Vvatled, 









Wheretore?) That Evil had pre- 


What kind of pirit 
Westeriv, Muy, 


eugha at ein and woe 
GENEVA, 
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MANUEL THE DANE. 


BY A DISTINGUISHED AUTHOR, 


VW hose name on account of cirenmetances compe cted 
With the story is kept secret at her own requert, 
CHAPTER VI_~ (Conrinven. ) 
After replenishing the fire, Manuel moved 
again uneasily toward the dear sleeper and 
watched her narrowly. He applied cool 
leaves to her feverish brow, and laid them 
in the palms of her little hands. The 
whole tenderness of his heart was roused, 
the better part of bia natare revolted from 
the contemplation of the deed he had 
done—while from time to time the tollings 


most branch of some leafless mora-tree, 
coupled with Aer singular words about the 
funeral, sent shuddering and remorse 
throngh his heart and frame. 

Presently the eyes of the sleeper flew 
open again. They looked wild and shining 
still, bat the red bad faded out of her 
cheeks, and her lips were blue and ghastly. 

**Ob, Rose, I am very cold —deathly 
cold!" she said, feebly, ** Oall my father 

tell him I am going—but am not stron 
enough yet. Oh, cold, oold, cold!” an 
she shivered in a strong chill. 

Manuel threw heaps of braushwood on 
the flame, lifted the enfeebled girl in bis 
arms, and bore her to the fire. There he 
laid her in the near vicinity of the blase, 
her feet toward it, and 
limbs, uttering passionat 
love and alarm. 

** The bell has done tolling at last,” she 
murmured, feebly. ‘* They have left the 
cathedral, and teken his body to the grave. 
What a long procession! and the soldiers 
look too gay! The women do not attend 
funerals , A seems sad. I have not 
seen bis face since they nailed the lid 
down. Alas! 
koved me, and 
Cruel Mannel!’ 

It was Manuel's tarn to feel fire in his 
veins now Not one word of affection or 


exela 


t ° 





Manuel has killed him. 


her lover. He ceased chafing ber bands, 
and cried to bimeelf, in a low, smothered 
voice, ** Let her die!—dying, she will be 
ine still! —let her die!" Kat the heat of 
the fire revived ber, and slowly and surely 
the frightful fever was returning to her 
cheeks and her brow. Her language grew 
yet more incoherent. Now she was a child 
again, flying before the infuriated mixer, 
piercing the air with heart-rending shrieks, 
that were anawered by the startled inmates 
of the forest with the most unearthly yells. 
Manuel was in despair, All that fearful 
hight he watched, and the gray morning 
found him bending over a livid face, from 
which all signs of life bad departed 

nwistening the gray-white lips, kissing, 
while his tears fell like rain, the waren 
eyelids so pale aud icy. Fora long time 


motion, then there came a faint throbbing 
at the heart, a cold, white moisture to the 
brow, and that was all, Manuel forgot to 
seek bis own food, and to leave her fora 
wowent was impossible, He bad nv know- 
ledge of the wedicinal plants that grew 
at bis very feet, and be still knew that the 
deadly fever of that climate, when brought 
on by over-fatigue or anxiety, waa almost 
certainly fatal in a few hours. The time 
grew to high noon, aud yet the dense 
shadows of the tropical trees kept out the 
heat and glare of the sun. Manuel stood 
looking jam upou that sweet, still face, 
growing so unearthly beantifal as the pass- 
ing moments waned. His own brow was 
pale and his eyes sunken, while bis lips 
bore the marks of many « thonght-trial in 
which he bad pressed bis teeth into the thesh. 

He thought the fair girl dying, and rest- 


tare. A little knoll, not far away, and 
which she had noticed particularily on the 
previous day, he selected in bis mind for 
the spot. There he evuld lay the precious 
body, and then wander in these pathless 
wilds « perpetual mourner for the dead. 
As he stood thus buried in his sad reflec- 
tions, his quick ear caught the noise of a 
distant baying. Again and again be beard 
: the sound, cach time seeming nearer, then 
<2 the foliage of the low growth round the 





¥\) base of the trees crackled and snepped, 
mY and, in another moment, Lupina, a beenti- 
A ful greyhound, a pet of Dellas, leaped 







into the clearing, sprang upon him with a 
low, eager beak, then flying to his mis- 
treas, he ran round and round her, whining, 
whimpering, licking ber helpless hands, 


pees) G) -— — 


5} 


chafed her cold | 
4 f 


gratitade for him —her thoughts turned to | 
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of the campanero or bell-bird on the top- | looking in an almost human way 





poor Warren, | believed he | 
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| again 


there was, apparently, neither life nor 


lessly his eye sought a place for her sepul- | 
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1p at 
Manuel, then, with a prolonged ery, he 
cleared the space and waa out «f six! t 
* All is over,” thought Manuel, © but 


and he langhed al moat savagely—** they will 
find a corpses. The breath must be gone 
yea, they will not carry back my beautiful 
Della, mine! my bride in death.” 

Pacing back and forth, the young won 
waited impatiently while another hour 
rolled by. Yes, they were coming, th 
undergrowth wax disturbed aguin, this 
time not alone by the bounding ste; s 
ef Lapina, The branches parted, and s 
the dog sprang in again, Professor Vauce 
appeared, bis clothes turn and soiled, aud 
his haads bleeding and stained. Following 
him closely, were Lieutenant Warren, Mr 
St. Lemoine himself, haggard and lame, 
and the soldiers and negroes from the city 
and from the Everglades. 

The professor glided immediately to the 
side of the prostrate figure, ovly glancing 
at Manuel, but Lieatenant Warren, grow- 
ing deathly pale, drew his sword, and 
sprimging toward the Dane with set teeth 
and flashing eyes, be cried 

* Villain! you deserve 
dastardiy deed!" 

The Dane drew himself np; the red in 
his eyes grew land, and be lifted his arm 
threateningly—bat let it fall again, and 
pointed to Della with a smile of hornble 
significance, that paled the lieutenants 
obeek 

** What! dead, and you smile, wretch ?” 
cried the lieutenant, tarning to where the 
professor stood—and St. Lemoine, in the 
deepest anguish, was striving to lift the 
beautifal girl in his arms. 

* IT hope not,” marmured the professor, 
“bat the system seems suffering from 
utter prostration. Quick, kindle a fire. A 
canteen—-be in a harry there, wen— get 
some water from the spring we passed but 
now. I will find the necessary herbs by 
the time you are ready.” 

A guard was placed over Mannel, who 
sullenly refused to speak— the fire blazed 
herba were thrown into (he can 
teen of boiling water, and Della, her lips 
baving been movistened with weak wine 
gave signs of returning conscionsness 
Several of the negroes were set to work to 
rcake an easy litter-others were sent in 
search of fraita, and every preparation 
was made to transport the sick girl care 
fully to her home. 

Meanwhile the lieutenant glared savagely 
upon Manuel, and took every occasion to 
direet Mr. St. Lemoine's snspicions against 
him. 

At last the litter was ready; the herbs 
had prodnoed some effect upon the now 
conscions girl, who opened her eyes and 
smiled languidly at sight of the familiar 
faces round her rude coach. 

“Mansel,” said Mr. St. Lemoine, an 
they were ready to take up their march, 


death for this 


‘this matter looks mysterions, and very | 


much to your prejadiee. However, I will 
not judge you. If God please to let my 
poor child live, it may be she can exonerate 
you—if not, the law mast deal by you.” 
That was all he said. The words raised 


| 





DEATH OF 


CHAPTER VII. 


rub PANES S&ORET EMPLOI MENT ARQUN- 
CILIATION, 
** That is right, my pox d Rose please 


draw the curtains, and send for my father, 
Tam well enough to talk now,” she added, 
seerny that the yirl hesttated 

Presently Mr. St appeared 
leaning on the arm of Professor Vanes 
He looked pale; his hair was whitened, 
and his foruf bowed by grief The meet 
ing between father and daughter was mute 
but affecting 

At last Deila spoke 

* You see | au better, father. I heard 
last wight that Manne! was in confinement,” 
she added; hercheoek tinged slowly ‘ Poor 
Manuel! Father, it waa all my fanit. He 
said everything to dissuade me from going 

he was bound as well as L—sorprised 
and robbed. Oh, father, don't blame poor 
Manuel; bow his proud spirit must have 
chafed! 

**Mannel shall set at liberty 
mediately, and ample jnstioe done him, 
said Mr. St. Lemoine, “I regret he did 
not tell me this, 

*T can onderstand very well «iy he 
could not,” said the deep, musical voice of 
Professor Vance, who was entirely hiddea 
by the cartain. 

* Perbapsso, said Mr. Lemoine; 
fellow! poor fellow! lL will see to it 
medbately and rising, he left the room 
for that parpose, leaning again upen the 
arm of Profesor Vance 

Manuel bad, io trath, been kept in strict 
confinement since the arrival at the Ever 
giades His room was donble loeked, 
bias windows were secured, and a stent 
mulatto stood yuard at Lis door by day, 
and was releved in tarn by another of th 
who kept wateh through the 


Lemoine 


be 


Im 


“poor 


itn 


servants, 

night 
Lhe room was not very large, bat light 

and well faruished Matting covered tl 


| floor, and the chairs and oonches corres 


| ponded iu riehnews to the « 


| 
| 


a tamult of anger in the Dane « breast, buat | 


he did not offer to speak. He only glared 
in retarn with a ferocious look whenever 
Lacutenant Warren came near him, and a 
feeling of hate sprang up in his heart as 
he saw bow assiduously Professor Vance 
attended to the still weak, helpless, and 
most of the time—unconscions girl. bate 
toward the noble-bearted man who only 
looked for ber restoration as his reward 
By slow marehes the Everglades was 
reached at last, where a physician was in 
readiness, and a conch prepared ; while old 
Kian, dressed fantastically in a half-mcoarn 
ing suit of black and white, and Kome, 
Deila's dressing-maid, stood wringing their 
bands and joiming in the lamentations of 
the bouse-servauta, who all loved Della. 


| etrewn with bottles and bores 
|ley here aud there, aud several 


ther sarroand 
ings of the splendid cestle honse Aa for 
the young man bLimeaelf, the spirit of hate 
seemed to have taken complete powess.ou 
of bim. Whenever he thonyht of Leea 
tenaut Warren, it was bat to phan oat sone 
scheme of revenge © that he 
deserved to be suspected, it yet galled hin 
that Mr St. Lemoine, who bad alwava re 
posed sack confidence in bim, should bave 
ylelde d to the bare snepicionm of lien 
tenant Warren. All hia hatred ceutred iu 
that one point. Phe leutenant had cir 
cumvented and insalted him -he shoald 
yet pay dearly for his enmity. Towart 
Dilla he felt nothing bat the most pas 
sionate love, which strengthened with every 
rebaff, and grew on disappointment. He 
had sworn to himeaself that if she could not 
warry bim, she should wed with notwly 
elxe——and tis oath was written in blood 
On the day that Della had sent for her 
father- the fourth after her return, and 
the first of increasing strength and entire 
conscivasness, Manuel bad been busily 
employed, It was d tlicalt to comprehen 
at a giance the nature of his work. He 
hed « small laboratory table was 
thin wites 


macivus 


luis 


etoecd 
ingly tong and slender needles passed oon 

tinvaidy throagh his fhayers, while he er 

deavored to fit them to a minute sliding 
machine, which be held in the palm of tis 
band. 

As le aat table he looked 
very bendsome -masses of brown hair 
falling over bis broad, bold temples, while 
ever and anon bis large eyes tarned flash 
ingly toward the look ont from hia win 
dow. Nearhis night band « bat was oon 
fined by some ingenious contrivance 
several insects, wtill alive, fluttered near 
him, and » dead animal, in appearance like 
a hare, lay extended and lifeless at his feet 


before the 


TENANT WAK 


turn matters had taken in Manuel's case 
His brow darkened as he heard of it, and 
when he met the Dane he scarcely bestow. 
od a paving glance. Toth young men 
were eqnally flory, impetnous and jealous, 
bat in Menaet's mind a deep rooted deter 
mination to be revenged existed; he plan 
ned for it in his waking an: even hin sleep. 
ing thonghts; and an Delia gradually re 
pained her health, and the old confidence 


* This has lost ite power,” he muttered, 
hfting a half-empty vial, which appeared 
tu have been filled with kind of 
brown subytance that adhered to the edyow 


“ ' 
any 


rome 
it in the only thing that will serve | 
me, because T see, after repeated experi 
ments, that it loaves no mark Even the | 
puneture of a pin looks ved, bat this in 
variably closes up the wound, leaving it 
firm end healthy in appe Yot that | 
poor fellow down thero was so long dying,” | was restored between the young soldier 
be tonched the dead animal with bis toe — | and herself, the terrible desire was strength. 
‘that Tam certain the wourali hes lost ite | ened 

atrenyth I mast bide my time, however 


rance 


find a friendly Maecoucht Indian (Wawa CHAPTER VIII 

nosh will be earefal how he comes tote my 

presence again thetraiter snd bay sotie | ATES Tae SSS ee 
fresh made this season Meantime, Leunt | Having beoome extromely «kilfal in 


the management of the infernal machine, 
the practice of which had cost him so 
much of his time, the Dane waited for hia 
revenge. Mr. St Lemoine and Della often 
pont several days at Government-House 
The governors lady, recently arrived in 
the colonies, bad formed a «trong attach 
ment for the beautiful girl On one of 


try my hand at the mark 

He turned, oppowte stood a small tar 
yet on which were penciled many minute 
erphers, and from the stranwe evlindrical 
Instiument in the hollow of his hand, he 


shot one of the alender needle potnta, 
‘ 


Ah, al! Thave pra tived to some pur 


pone he waid, ¢cultiogly, as after three or 

four shots he found that he contd touch | these coeasions, Manuel took the oppor 
the very centre of the tiny rings. “A day | tunity of paying a short visit to Berbice, 
ortwo more vill m me perfect, and and while there he travelled into the in 
ther Lam ready,” be added, with abort, | tertor and parchased fresh wourall poison 
esnitant laugh “Tt will not be lonyw. ate from the tribes who make it in the greatest 


perfection 

It in generaily known that the wourali 
polvon of Mouth Amerion ia the deadliest 
in the world, and that ite preparation in 


lientenant,” he coutinned, * before T am 
even with you Then your pgibes and your 
taunts shall be retarned with interest I 
will even shake hands with von 1 make 
dan 


SS 
renme {Te Mumber 6 Conte 
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going on here, that the weddiryw was to 
come off soon." 

|} Mannel caught his breath, and for ou 
ment his handsome face grew livid, but 
‘ conquering the wild emotion that sent the 
| blood surging throngh his heart, he an 


awered that he thought it was only a 
| rumer, 
| * Oh! something more than that, I am 


eortain,” said the professor, with a «mile 
so mournful, that it made his face more 
fascinating than ever, ‘' As for me," be 
added, with a sigh, that betrayed mere 
than he wished to be known, “1 mast not 
linger here— I mast of to the forest, and 
seek in its solitude and my glorious occu 
pation" he pansed, tarned away, and for 
a moment walked rapidly beck and forth, 
stopping « few moments after, and ex 
claiming, ** they are a handsome coaple, 
sir, and i judge’ —he lowered hia voice 
** I Aope he is worthy of her.” 

* He is not,” exolaimed Manuel, bis lips 
trembling with passion, ‘* never shall t 
bear her to his bridal chamber. ' 

** Take care, my friendhaaty words as 
well an actions, are repented of at leisure 
I read your secret have long read it; you 
love this peerless creature alas! she en 
slaves all nq , 

Manuel stood as if strock with astonish 
ment; it was impossible to mistake the = | 
professor's meaning. Waa be, thia nobly. | 
Kifted man, towering so much above ordi | 
nary men~ was he, too, led captive by the 
artless beanty of the planters danglter ? 
Manuel did not want to hate Aen, had 
often said in hia heart —'' 1 do not want to 
hate you; so be careful how you look 
upon the jewel that | covet." and, before, 
he had never dreamed of the truth, Now 
he felt an inatinotive riming of dislike, a 
black envy. It was thas toward all apon 
whom be feared Della might look with 
favor, Helad cherinhed his passion, hia 
joalonny, hia sensitive and concealed pride, 
til they had made a monomantiac of him 
Ile turned abruptly away, half strug 
gling with the prejudice that had come 
over him 

Meagwhile Karl Tracy had declared hin | 
self to Della, and been refused He, see 
ing how matters stood, stooped to a oom 
pavionslip he bad before sneered at. He 
courted Manuel, He read the strange, on 

disciplined, savaye nature of the jealous 
Dane, and he fed the fire of his hate with | 
fuel that made the lame leap hotter and 
flercer, He told him in confidence of bow 
many oroel jests he had been made the ol) 
joot- that among the ofloers in town he 
was the butt of ridienle 

‘Now, my dear fellow, I dont like to 
tell you this,” he said, resting bis white 
glove with a delicate tapping teach on 
Manuel» shoulder; * egead! | didn't think 
‘twould make you turn so white, either 
but methinks if you beard bim langh over 
your ‘grarcl passion, as he chowmes to call 
it, with asneernug langh, you know -and 
if you could hear how delicately he turna 
her pretty phrases into stinging ooutem,t 
bat bold, sit, hold!) you look very friytit 
fal, on my boner, TE hope [have not doce 
injury to your feelings 








‘My feelings!” binsed Manuel, bia ‘tna 
livid, his eyes ylaring, ** what are my feol 
ings? Have stones hearts? Have trees 


tongues? Haathe serf anoul ’ My foelir 
ob! perdition | 
in a terrible way. 


and he glared and panted 





ip when you are not likely to waken ap | always @ imysterioas, sometimes a 

in this world, Halloa, there '” | gervas operation tis generally made in 
It was not the low woes of the woard | «lat newly ereeted, and the Indian who 

that met the ear of the Dane, bat the | presides ninst be of some note among his 

juick, impetuous tenes of St. Lemotne | tribe 

himself. The latter entered the room, bat | @ bitter root, and two binds of balbous 


plauts, containing «a green and glatinoas 


| 

| 

Hoe is provided with woural: vine, | 

' 

not before Manuel, bearing the key in the | 
| 








lock, removed the bat and the bare, and jaice Lo these are added two species of 
threw the lony tatle-cover over bis viata ants, one very large, black and extremely 
Mr. St Lamoine camo forward with ex venomous, the other red, minute, with a 
tended ban |s sting ike a nettle tle then obtains mone | 
Manael, T have wronged you sadly, strong Tudian pepper, which grows wild 
he said * Della bas jast told me all the fangs of w labarct snake oof all snakes 
The young man stood «atl while the | the most) potwoncua and those of the 
elder tvancedt Vive pression of | Copmachoncle, and pounds them together, 
his face had changed entirely it was quiet, | producing a the powder After botling 
composed, even banylity and straiuiog, @ liognor comes that looks 
| am tot the firet man, Mero St. Le etactly like thick o fe It in then boil d 
moine, who, in striving to do hia best, has awarn the seum being oar fully taken off 
«fered from imputation of wrong doing antil it in reduced to a deep, brown-colured 
Meu have poue even to the scaffold un syrup 
cently Ihe shed ander which this potwon in 
Forgive my rashnew, Manuel sail made is then pronoaneed pollated, and 
Mr. St. Lemoine, juste iialily I have sbanudoned foreve after andthe waking 
nuowittingly wropged you but remenher of the wourall ia conmdered « danyervas 
fama father | was then distracted how and gloomy operation 
could I know, what could | think’) be fhins borcnble decevetion it waa that 
stopped mach agitated Matuel procured It wan the atrotnyeant 
* Yon might beve trosted me," «aid the aud the most «¢feetive, the Indians said, 
wily Dane, lower lis eyelids, while his that they bad ever made, and would pr 
voce took a wolder tone “you have duce leath in tuan or beast in three seconds 
trusted ine for nine long years, why not lhe Dane seemed now to breathe nore 
bow? freely He lost the repulsive cast of cout 
‘“*Mannel, | was wrongly advised, in tenance that was becoming halitarl to 
fact, worked np to it hat f oan a rth his, and even smiled, thouwh seurnfually 
ing more than tender you thin apology, euongh, at Lieutenant Warren» josts 


from Government Hoase in 
It had been like « carnival 
dane feasting acd 


lowila 
high #pirite 
the whole 
flirting 


and #ay that you are free, by Dellan ex atue 
planation 
* Thank yon, «ir, 


ing bis haud, thon yh 


said Manuel 


wone what « 


«tend tinue, Hig, 


ile She brought home rich laces aud 


And I have to rojoest that you will vaelaatlie goods, and two of three dreas 
atill remain with ‘ You are my rywht makers Nothwithatanding she professed 
hand, good Manuel I tind it «0, tndeed, to bave enjoyed Lerself no thoroughly, she 
since have been deprived of your ser wrew silentin a day of lwo, aud was more 
vie lieleve me, my injastice to you fererved than asual in the presences of 
aball be amply atoned for lieutenant Warren, while he, aenaliy so 

“Tandalge in no bard thoaghts tuwarl gay, seemed ax eal-lued as herself 





you, sir,’ said Manuel respectfully aud Are we to ba « wedhling here? 
thas the interview ended eked Professor Vance, of Manuel, whom 
antel was restored tobias old place in be found lounging to the verandah, one 
the household, but he was never asain extremely hot sumimera day 
same man he had been A wedding etclaimed the 
Professor Vance bad been copsteriation 
since bie exe.ting march in the interior, ‘So Ll sheald jadge from the news com 
and still remained, invalided, at the Ever. municated by Earl Tracy. lie sayw it is 
glades, Licntenant Warren ride ontevery considered a settled thing In town, that 
day to inquire after Dellas bealth, and léoutemant Warren and Mies Della are on 


seemed a good deal disappointed at the gaged. | thought by the preparations 


the 
loane, in 


ind ispomed 


‘ 
Lia wet teeth ‘the black, perjured, ly , 
hound! Lo make me a jest, a by worl 
Among Lis crew 

Atthat moment the ol joet of hia hate 
} came ridiny catly up the ave wraceful 
ana young Adonis hin eyes turned 


** Mheally, I o1 atuttered Barl Tracy 
dlaruved at the tempest he bad owok 


* The hoaud! orted M 


ttugy tewerd an open window where Dreila 
wat Ae nhe caw him, he lifted! myilu i 
lat in white gloved O ora, anol wl 
low salutation that mpre ive atid bh 

them, turnar hia bead, , red 
Manuel, and for the frat tinue ‘ i 
startiod out of hia military tup 

imhbtof avinewe that planed an 
hatred upon tion bie anierths ue t 
lip curled te a scornful ul a | 4 
lin homme th Keeps fthe yer ‘ ir 
Whed Gr pout bitin bee i 

He found Ser al 1 fewm V 
had been walming k and forth, a 
haent eure, rey ling her with atea 
Klanoes, atid mle wl entid to herself er 
ey lluw y beautiful he wa art 
t taiwht be she clas 1 oteo to wish ha 
she had seen and koown Lin before 
wet lLacutenanut Warren But the wist 
repret, if there were either, was 
tuettary Auether second, and the pr 
fe r hed left the roo lo resume lis 
walk ancl lis toeditations in Lis os t 
ber 


he lovers gat and chatted & ther 1 


the verandah Phe nioonlipht wes eo viwid 
ove might read ty tte white raya \ 
loti after, & tenn er tule pint 


haste with «a letter for the lieutenant, «a 





imy that it came wit) the wovernnient 
patebe and Lia + toelleney thither 
might be of in portavce, had sent itt 
Fveryvlades lhe leutenant ' i 
the drawing toom to read it by 
of au astral Lt wan sealed ant oiged «it 
thack 

Somewhat annerved, he 1 it it 
tid net netics Manuel, wt rr hrod : 
Kloomy meditation, lay ed, fa 4) 
downward, on one f ‘ “ $ 
niche where tt was tii pms ef g!. 4o ‘] 
him, Gules the px ion of ght were ] 


ohanyed \ 
Delle had followed, anxiously, and 7 ‘s { 
plersed at the 2 


stood at the door, pe hatyes 
that passed over the eou of ber op 
lover. There seemed «a |iending of sor \: 


tenance 
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hendeome features 
while 


roe and pride in the 


wet the = 1 econ ed net genmine 


the trae ph of prede wae or 

jielie, he sat, tarring grervely to 
werd ber, bie face greene 1 and al 
oot) (penny: i heave bet my only 
brother Lord Henry Werren This letter 


bring® the new: ele, that my presence 
ie teapecdiately re aired im Bewgland ~ 

* Lew eorry f+ yom,” aaid Della, softly 

very sory 

the wase good brother, and yet I mew 

bat littl eb ot him. Ie was cinteen wher 
1 wes bore one bro well grown to notice 
me merned at teenty, eo be bax 
soomed @hmeet & stranger ty me Hat 
am sore my perents are la great & vablo 


and 


they deted on I 

Arad t really hawry of to Png 
land ea! ber tee uneteadys, a 
Lo . ' t * wivle 

ee, me ‘ Its yom mot eee that 
thie me e eteat difference ’ 
pone y are seare that, as my 
father ew t tithe and eatates, la 
hel ” ‘ « Warren 

he «t fa t way ! at! leas 

liad t i ‘ f that whe ' 
mured, « what alls thea you are 
lou aries Warr Tr ° 

! wil acid he replied 

treat 6 | . ' at tly 

th - 4 i le . rew her 6 
ward t ! w 1 eek avyvory 
great tf f ‘ lt te that you let . 
call i {name of aif bee foone 
le ’ ‘ tart sone Tor mak 
tug suet " fy r god feibert 
on ti. * ‘ ‘ ve 

i eave toy fether te yo te hog 
land ale ' ’ 

Nay dearest, you need bot go vet if 
| eal ’ ( Iwill & nek wr maeh 


of you bet | em anahews te way te my 


t matriet 


pomretta ! ave ne every @ay 
wo rhyof eur towe, aod you touel pre 
pare ' te ive er eit arms 
They may baw for | wae yr jane 





for me, bat eben they know Lam married, 


of evaree they will have wothing farther to 
Rel 

Hie hal placed bis arm aroand her 
he how drew ber closer ts) hin, ankthowtny 





that two Mamtog eyes shot stealthy glances 
from their @overt) antthowing that deadly 
hate @ae preparing for bine eomething 
very different from @ trdal coach 

Her bead lay on biue shonider, and ber 

. roomed axsent Matiecia trane 
jaivered fr hem! te foot an be aaw the 
ea t sted bend toward her lips and 
im a * Hypeom them Ihe mre 
slhreiy am the We tt Crevney Chee terete larity 
after t the a tiwer, atid with « ew enltl 
tuetion f wed wae them walk fort tet 
i y/* a blip ht, toen wb le te tie 
ehaml f which he eorept «a few m 
tents aflereerd with a guiity ep, abda 
fane 1 tofe le hot 

(HAPTER TN 
ie he 

\ dhelia = @ncd the howe young Lead 
Warren walbhed Hp the ge tater svete 
e fipure meved @arty. ee noeatod by the 
phate f “ iteeeee, btfe met tapeerm a ter 
rt be Ihe twoa pProeched the mange 
wre ered there cheated be the beauty 
af the Hh they pete, lee king: np te 
the of we tepeiot the dietant palo tree 


the aioe eherroledd Ler waist, and she 
learet trusting! y apratiat bin 
yom will newer biwe the tanne eoenery 


of cold England ae you have these beautiful 


prove aid the you wan 
replied Della, 


I was very happy there 


With eonse ewotion to her volo 








And you shell be vers happy there 
again, if tu angent 1 ean coutritute te that 
Daberwminns wae hin ree pone My mother 
Lady Warren, belongs to the ofd setoal of 
Atielewracy, bat ale lowes ihnoeenee and 
beauty better than the punetilioas fora 
of ethjuette, end FT eu eure ber heart will 
leet, to werd you as te an own ehtld You 
will be pleased with our home an Paghih 
mene asile Capeoions, and with some 
preter sicnm to cleganoe in tte architecture, 
thergh by be Meene mw te poring ae your 
father ® toatsion Ab Jearest, how little 
I thought when | fret came here, and to 
while sway my thee thetructed your 
fallut a eeortary poot Manuel, the Dane 

that Labou d fod eo lowely @ eompanton 
te weak beard bead wih me throneh 
life Why cid you start ga violently 
bhedle sed you book pale what te the 
Mmoatter 

thergbt To heant a footstep. said 

The ile someehatl agitated “end ob 
Charles the added Lurtiedly “there is 
eomethit on omy i which TL mast tell 
you ib woult Dave told vou before, bat I 
feared you would lang t me 

She patived, trenibied «a little, but her 
oom paleo feaeunred ber 

It i« t is the Lam eubjyect te onr 
family, on tee thoether «etl | hawe lears 
e are * { ‘ tat one fo a super 
metare!l hte There | hewe told wou, and 
the borden te of my mind 

Well, dearest, he rep ted, langhing'y 
“tn thet ail Perhaps | cam mateh wour 


oot femmicn f least tight waking af a 
witpelar theme, | fancied LT saw an at 
@eartily GQeure ats fioe tear my deor, and 
& hollow wotee said | beware Now, | was 
very at tious after T hal shaken myself 
te bellete the whole thing wee bat the 
efect of ate vinnd dream bat if it wil 
Teowr ele You Ghy toore te vour epiritus 
company, barn willing te call 1a spectre 
Vieattatiot Tuite the v . 





lear ated dietinet ae m De 


ment ty ithed a elwhtiy sepulothral tone 
’ Charlies, you fripbien m erted 
Ph la, qarte ternitiod what of, through 
bing my fate eith vours, | bring wou 
a rie fearfal bat Por worlds | 
i Have you tod me all this to 
tet e ne lt te werv fox deeh and 
el f me, Leupp we bat it bee jast 
the contrary effect Indeed, | feel as if 
thie very welk were haanted and she 
gere larcand ber with a pele fece 
* he @ee dd beings then, woe Delle, while 
you ate bere Soall I tell ven that | am 


she pticoa! Spon Cleese subjects? Lido not be 
bee ve the eparitaal world hee ever 
made visitte to mortal eves, aod 
quite certain 

A bisetng sound teued apparently from 
the trac be of the huge tree« thet lhmned the 
arenue Tt eeermed te Della s excited faney 
soa thing euperneture! 


vet been 
1 am 





let os harry from here she «1% 
eeiaed th lee, eteited tones and hesten 
ing forward « few steps Y vebly, quiet. 


ly my beert te faint with app rehension 

At thet wm lieutenant Warren 
prene fire Dein oang ht bie hand 
ahs pee by the meonlight the pallor of his 
fe « * What ts it! ehet bas happened ! 
the orted ib ©8lremme terror 

*- §—T be stung faltered 
he voang men. bis comnts carce changing 
Where! Woes Hoe eid 

What do you mean, dear 


tment 





wve | en 


Bung 
your bend & 
(Aare 

Her white cheek war pressed ageinst his 
ebvulider 

1 have no power ¢t 
to ft my heed | 


sup port yoe 
om stang- in my 


peck some spuder of - scorpio am 
ferns if | bed wine—« hetle wine! Don't 
be frightened, Della, be gerped. ** itis 


bething  oaly my strength ws gowe -sieep 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





eleey feep sleep and whiepering 
omce end strength exrhaarted hie wornd« 
imeriicalate mornars, be fell 


proe@iwe te 
greduelly beak, attkirg doen insene!i« 
agvinet the trumk of the tree 

, Delle stood for one moment, ** if 
changed isto stone. thea, etth « emeore 
stom of qeuiek, sharp cries, che Cony ber 
arms wildly ever ber head, and 8) along 
the path toward the hiner calling im the 
most anguished, tryploring tones for help 





No soomer bad she diveppeared than 
ome one emerged from the shadow of 
the mango gteve, epproached the dead 


man, stooped eauticady- apparently rr 
ved something from the side of bu 
horned motion —e nat 
tive wornla, and 
the ?t ’ . 


" 
threat with « wild 
tered @ few hereh, vin! 

holecdewly towar! 





winding 
tered it an peroetved jaet ast eorvar te 
poredal ae, pushed r the anwo ewer 
Mr Me Lewour t 1 ower lielia, he 
bel failen in a fai yf andl . i 
Kian were endeavoring te et re her te 
et hone es Hy th ome ed 
Manuel ereget ete yop the stain gs 
ine hie o@n chant where, bee t 
te epend an t ’ : i" it t 
awfal pangs of rer ! * " olf 
i a t im * le wu r he 
at « fran frit titue on . witt 


tal terror 





St. Leger's Love; 


THE SIEGE OF STANWIX 


A Romance of the Kevolution. 


HY BUKK THORNBURY, 
4 ” r ’ ‘ whale, tur 
' a vPe avn \ 
CHAPIEN \\il (onrt r 
Tir Tarte pered the easen t and 
then ertinguished the leanp Olatende were 
storm and darkness for the Very len pest 
that had overtal Lionel and Polith and 
their commpanton, was etll raging aronnd 
Meworcue binll 


» eanght the arm 
wildermd lady, and 
She attenpted 
f gratitude 





lhe 


lant sree 
of the amt nishe ‘ it 


horredbher the eindew 


on 


and youanie ina 


etjpomed 


trop one neore elfurt 


window to the 
cout was 


The rein t t wildly everyvehoere Mrs 
with mt 
lark 
liyhtoimmg 
ver bad 


with the 


1 

Degen that the eter till pmgeecd the 
' te the 
bot the res 
hing bia way 
the i ecltate 


la ty fren the spec f 
vietnitw of the Hall @we ment beat 
et with t 


tement 


ther pa'l lee came t 


lhe camp was in a state of ‘ 

Th rt ater « bepan 
wtibena te ard ueuhee ver f the t ht 
ivagesd andl offs tend army 


metoe its retoent Men and 


tillery tratoe were 
andat the 


of Blaneit, an 


beitiy prot ite tivetion 
earie throe tee cleceive th rar 
tien BP pe erate f on 


Hineenitegg the wae male, atl Crane 
mtg ht tot toot 
make a night attack 

warlike tamalt, if they 


Harton and 


see 


Le emboldened to 





Lhirevagh all thie 
were to leave the ground, Dr 


Mra L. vingeton woald have to pans Hac 
the surgeon been alone of with a male 
companion, the feat ander the eiroum 


elenoes would bot have been a wery aiff 


eal! of dangerous one, for tn the eonfa 
aon few woold have thought to qaestion 
be if he had been met but with « lady 
scoonmpanyirg bin the case wae di feront 
lieeovery woold be almost certainly fol 
lowed by ehailenwe and arrest Hemides, 
Mt olewer might soon soffimentl, recover 
from the etuntiny blow be bad received te 
give the alarm ard inet tute a weearch. And 


woe te beth of them if the imfariated 
offeer should pet Uheuw agai io bis power 

bor the fret few moments afte the 
ewepe from the Hall, Tie larton had rad 
bethiog to bis eomprnien, save to tirge 
her te besten on, be at the same tie 
aeniating ber am teoet the conte Ihe feared 
that the titenee eteitement she had aodter 
gope aid was able ryote, mitt, after the 
jong stratn ehich be knew had preoeded 
Hh prewe toe great for ber strength ut 


the ooal dash of the rain aprons ber, Chotgy 
for av toatant tt ehitled apd the nore o 
fused ber, eas « heavenly refresnment, 
and she fell etrony and eollee ied 

We cannot escape from the camp, | 
fear ehiuspered Dir Harton bat if we 
ean flod temporary refuge tant wail be 
ebough The army retires to night, and if 


we Can femain on the camp qrouud until 
morbing our friends will fod us 
Let me pot fall alive 
che anawered with a shadder “Nor you 
i slay ts bott 


to pe) ateda, 


my brave friend be wou 


| know ut tat we shall not be re 
tek Ltrust. Thin way juick he sud 
deniy exclaimed A baly of mon is ap 
potions ne 
lhe drew ber bestily and tremllinely to 
a covert, where they crouched until the 
danger was over 
lhey were etill near the otre of the 
camp, and, though slightly confused ast 
the exact lowality, the surgeon knew they 
eoald net be far from a lathe tree ehich he 
remembered bad been spared the general 


If that could be reasoned, they 
selves in tte clark low 





tructhoen 
tight secrete then 
brancting pole and be comparatively safe 

tle peered end ingly 
around in the The last blinding 
gost «f storm hed pessed, and the dark 
bess wes pot eo dense Lawming awatnet 
the clouded sky and brought inte partial 
dim relief by the glow of some Gres that 
had been prevented from becoming en 
tirely extingatsbed by the rain, and whieh 
were bow biasing with fresh dry facl, the 
eager eyes of the surgeon saw the ob ject 
be sought. Lake @ wast green tent it stood 
siwid the waste around 

Hat x tween it and the fagitiwes dared 
owe of those rekindled Gree and the formes 
of men were thronging past it lt was 
becessary, therefore, to take a ciroamile 
eatery route to reach the desired haven 
Hriefly stating to Mra Livpngston hee par 
pore, the two of them moved cautiously 
wo ward 

They cromeed, andetected, the main 
evenue of the camp for such the roed 
between (hem and the tree wae and after 
some delay sucoreded im gaining the 
shelter of the latter, Dripping with wet 
oa it was, Mo wee yet & most weloome 
refage 

lor Rartom sprang first into the tree, 
end, reaching down, assisted hie coe 
Patios to mount- « task of lithe difficulty 
even for a lady, as the branebes were low 

“A very open bouse, Mra Livingston,” 
Temarked the surgeon tn a low tone, after | 
they were seated. “Bat neither of us 


ar tiously moarc! 


ghee 





woald exchange tt for the shelter of the 
f another storm were coming 

f a thanderbolt err 
ww grateful to you, Ir 


Hail ewer 

Hivtler t even 
tenfint Avcd lam 
Harton '* 

I rejaice thet I bawe hed an opporto 
ee serve you, medem; you who have 
~ ically served your coantry at such 
peril to yourself 

** You anderetend my action then 
@ hed, tram ttingly 

I had guceed your object bx fore I wit 
nessed « copfirmetion of my con jeotare 
There were whispers and werls Aying in 
the comp, aod from my pesition as eur 
gece rather than prisoner Llearned enoayh 
t assore me of the mighty part joa wer 






abe 


a 'ipa 
Andyoun you. whe fellered, “don t 
look upon me aa dist rity: myself 
thas 
Modtar he interrupted in a deey 
‘ jrentt “Nota word not aque. 
tion of that charactor Withont yous 
wit would bave fallen I know it S 
Legere power to achieve cach a reenlt eas 
apie Hhut hia attent wes divided 
fel vy al n ta whole train of 
favoring cireametanees followed It i 
“0, « have saved yonder fort 
te tr trender tarned back thet 
of venta lieerrauwed the well le 
plans of 1 dene «nu noble wer 
view ast le ent t eternal gratitade of 
‘ ' try 
ih wp het ‘ e ferverntt « that well 
erpremedt ' Mf lier berotens 
i ist tha I ‘ “ ‘ ire aid 
preventing the trourgphof S le ' 
i P pot to weave vee lf mbm uki I 
he anewered 
Ve “ 1 Lave been jastified even 
ther 
\'s t! part « ! then have a; 
peared ton leit T warned hin en it 


was he would not see the danger 
It was well he did not 

A pause then ensned, and necessarily 
for aluost perfect silence of the elements 
had ded, aud lowest 
word might be eaught by hostile ears 

After «a time there was a «tir of wiad, 
and ander cover of the sound, Mre Livin 
ston asked of her resouer how it was that 
he managed to be present at such an op 
portone moment to assiat ber 

Tt meemed the will of Providense,” hx 
replied, © that [should have an opportanity 
to deliver you I chanced to overbear 
as 1 passed from the bedeide of a sick 
officer oa favorite of Bt. Leger, and who 
was quartered in the Hall directious 
piven to your gnard to condact you to the 
parlor and knowing aleo that a retreat 
had been ordered, the idea cecarred to me 
that by entering the epartment ip advance 
of ether of you and concesling myself, I 
might overpower St. Leger and excep 
with you from the window I had no dif 
flenity in obtaining aceess to the roon 
in my professional character LT have been 


ances the spoken 

















qaite poivile i aud the result, thank 
Cid ts as Sou hoow 
Thank Gad, indeed.” marnared whe 

with a shadder as she recall d that awful 
moment and the awful look upou the face 
of her lover 

Por hoor Mra Livie. ton and the bra 

ten oF ‘ {om tl preat yl 
ry yt tre ’ Viet ey) 
” hee ‘ with the forwer 
' re ti th etter the NWemonhla of 
the «et vor 1 then 

Phew 4 thou was net a portions one 
the «dieccmfort waa mothur ata wo ! 
het become enol lema t ch parture of 
the tropes wae clhelaved from any cannes 


beyond trembled as they 


Lavlip het They 


re flected upon that coniingeney at would 
be terrible te fall inte the hands of their 
foes aynin, with so much wou aud safety 
mo Dear 

They wondered if the garrison of Stat 
Wik were aware of what was going on 
ard if wo, af they would attempt a sally 


Their condition will hardly warrant 


that,” satd Harton, ‘for they must be 
dreatly reduced = It ts not them, bat the 
army of relief that the enemy f ar 
Morning was now near, and to the joy 
«od the watelbers of the night they found 
that the camp wan becommg more and | 
more deserted With the coming of the, 


earliest light the rear guard hastened from 
the lhe works were 


regulars, tories andl Lodtane had gone, aud 


mpot ahandoned 


the siece of Stanwit was ended! 


A great shout arose in the direction «f 


the fort Phe gatrivon bad d soovwered 
that the bestegers had ceparted Porth 
from the battered stronghold they poured 

these valant defendor sfter the lon, 


hot saosmier sheyre hoy rushed to oecapy 





the abandoned works of the enemy, serv 
toy larpe quantities of stores aud material 
that had ia the baste and precipitaney of 


the retreat been left betund undestroyed 

Dr. Barton aud Mera I, 
choad from their leafy pereh, and soon 
wiade thous! tu their frends 
*, though how 
of the bony 


were of 


vingstoen le 





s Known 
Ihe meeting Wasa jovotao 
¢ mother rose in the 


aud ber 


heart 


at, thouglis 







fanghter, ber sem and Pith 

Colonel Gateevoort hinself) was soot 
met, and after a brief greeting, whore 
wattoth atoned for its necessary brevity, 
he gave orders to bave her conducted to 
the fort, where, as he rejoiced to miform 
her, litthe Gertrade, ¢ nel Savtog and 
other friends would be found Thea, ex 
eustug bioself, the gallant coumuander 
was away, for his muiitary daties were 


presiog 

Mra i was the 
gates of Slanwis A tall, soldierly form, 
bidieh dure, were quickly 


Vibyeton escorted to 
atl beside ita 


desened What a byhting of faces, 


shadowed a pite of victory, because of 
ber, then there eas 
My child, my darling Gertrude 


the mother, rushing to embrace the littl 


cried 


ome 

“Oh, mamma 
joy almost too great for ber heart to bear | 

And the two, between whom siege and | 
battle and corsage and @ (housand peitia 
had been, were Ciasped agaio to the bold of 
love and safety 

Pardon me, dear Colonel Sayton, 

Mra. Livingston at last, through her tears, 
grasping the hand of the veteran, “I 
saw none bat my child till now 

“Pardon you' esclaimed he, affected 
to tears, as many others were at the «pec 
tacle of the reunion of the two. * Woald 
1 ask you te think of me in such a mo 
ment as this? God bless you, dear Mr« 
Lavin gston Such an bour as the present 
ie worth tears and toil and blood 


mamma’ gaeaped she, in 








Giod bas been merefal to as all,” she 
te) ped “To us who are here,” she 
aided, with ar tious meaning. * Bat ebat 


of the absent ? 

* Be oon forted,” spoke Colonel Sayton, 
cheery, bal pot with eatire confidence 

Leonel and Elirth we bave to be 
heveare safe Dyke Kopinall was here aud 
sw informed as and we shall doubtless 
be assured ore loug of the fect by their 
presence 

It ts Gnnecessary to narrate all that fol 
lowed the reanion of our friends—the 
congratulations, eiplanations and varied 
emotiunal eiperiences atiendant upon the 
ocoason. 


Teast 


Dr. Berton, wno, while Mra Livingston | 
wes embracing ber child, had been receiv. | 


led te a eondition 


was alle 
ting many 


ing the greetings of the other« 


to give some information reape 


of the prisooers, concerning tm ividaals 


made 
fort 


@ whom distressed inquiries were 
by their frieuds who hal i» 
daring the siege, He stated that Peter 
Coot and Jack Clavers bad ia all probe 
bility acoompanied the retreating army 
volantarily, thinking that Mr« Livingston 
was «till « prisoner, aod boping to aid her 
Iiyke Kopenall, also, was doubtless with 
ther Whee the three ascertained—as 
they at last would —that the lady wae not 
with the army of Bt. Leger, they woald re 
tara, end neo apprebensious Deed be felt 
for their safety. The sargeon had held 
some slight commeanicetion with the Or«t 
named scouts relative to the matter of 
rescuing Mre Livingston, bot tt had been 
bopetilde te prod ea farther, aud he 





et the 








therefore hed aeted, a4 wo koow, without 
their ooo ation 
A few of the prisoners, ol iring U 
ufn 1 of the retreat, had aped 
ate trepuliey on, ewen while the party 
we at the gates of the fort 
Aa te Catherine ¢ tt, in whore fate the 
" ris perbeps ul ewlat ont t 
1, te ascertain what befell te ' t 
back teaype 1 per ding the retice 
f the otiemy 
CHAPILN \Vili 
’ wri 
hata this kt , every one of 
' we way, andt p for Montreal 
lively, and neke ne f alnont at r 
elilett rr nite . mh ye 
Such were som { the « arnator r 
lees that fell Gpeom the care of the terrified 
primonpers in tt spot at) Lewer, as the 
oaree eoldiery aroused them frou: their 


sleep to com pel the 


tu joi the retreating 
nian 

Bewildered cries and lamentations arose 
from the poor ereatores, many of whom 
were slow to compreiend that the siege 
had been abandoned 

The bratal guard waa merciless in fore 
m from their joerlera, giving many 
we thrast of the bayo 


mg Ul 
a croel blow and «a 
net to thos leas active than others 

(ivodt = Lorit groaned Catherine 
Coot, who, having fared remarkably well 
dartog the period of Ler captivity, bad be 
wn to th.ok it waa quite a fine thing to be 
a prisoner, and waa, therefore, rather an 
prepared for the hardebips which ber 
«iver companions knew would come if 
in the enemy» hands 
posted she, ‘it pe not 


they remained hong 
* Goods I | 


taylight yet, why most @ pody pe up ae 
noont?’ inh ter fort daken, [ wonters 
© Huddle alony ented @ rough voice 


addremving ber 





Cathenre, vot comprehending the se 
rhouehers of tbe situation, felt lined tu 
nS | attile 

If y ‘ Mister Pritisher,” she 
‘ 1 will atey a lee@tle uter I 
tout ear if ter fe a douken 1 would 
rather haft ne sticep., ‘ler run and ter 
ar the op the 
lhe fort aint taken,” erted the fe low, 
ua tidencd at being thas reminded of therr 
falure We eavin the old bes, and 
Canady is the | w. Oot, Daavie 
Hey \ 
tt ‘ al 
of ter hal ' 
edn alaren t mn ber fe spre 
li ldier tor it ! t j ‘ 
eo bi olf t | ted atte pre 
‘ nt, ¥ the hope « thus be 
left behind « 
With many t evpres ns owe 


her f wn for Al 


ive liest so 


corm for 


whose aecouul | 





now apain ar serd, Adina (ne 
along, Baoding it beard work 
with the other onfortunates 


of maowviny 


heartlons men to whoo the dut 
isted closed closely tu 
behind, and ble cards fared i! 

"Oa, Aprahww, Aprabag!” cried 
distreswed datosel, baif aloud and balf deep 


them had been ¢ 


} 
the 


im her agitated rou 1 wonters where 
you pe shust hoe Waat if you pe lost 
and we hefor tneets ently more (anaty is 
a far biace, and efon it you wets tere lam 


afranit / wefer will 
dake der fort (usiead of 
away!) It would have peen se 


Oh, why econld tey not 
hafeintto rant 


much less 


| druabble for me 


Catherine » patriotism, as we have seen 


before, was of a quality dependent upon 
her own CobVventen« 

For a mile or so the piisoners were 
driven without abalt, 10 this harsh fashion, 
anidthen their progress was interrupted 
by a pom ef troops end wagons at a Darrow 


partol the road Ihe ninsion 
aud profanity of the solurers and cMloers 
were termifying, Llis was the opportonity 
seized by several of the captives to effect 


uproar, © 


their excope 

Catuerine Coot, bewildered and frighten- 
ig lasanity, 
stood sirveyiog the scene, but not com 
prehending is import, She had a 
idea that they bad been aubascaded, but 
all was to ber a0 awful ancertamty. 

Saddenly an cayer, trembling hand 
teueched hers, and a thick, excited voice 
whispered 


approac 


oi 


lin way, Giatherine, pe qaick, aod 
speak not a word 
The voice was that of Abraham Van 
Shoost 
ha, goot 


The exclamation that rose to the lips of 
the yirl, who, thoagh alamwst 
ashe bal been wita terror, bad instantly re 
ved tones, was cat short 


stupe lel as 


ecognuized the bal 
by ber lover clappsog lis broad band upon 
her moat 

* Not one wordt 


he ex jormed ina for 


midatle whisper ‘Tin way, while de 
guardt is pizsy tere 
She fu lowe! bins mechanically, wouder 


Wasitheol an 
waleh 


tog sf this whole 
other of the exciting 
since the pened of the c nmmencement of 
the siege she bad been eill.cted. If su, she 
concladed that the en ling of this one pro- 
mised to be more joyful than the usaal ter- 
mination of the others had been 

Bat Catherine got fairly awake at last 
and con. prebended the situation abe was 
being reseael by her devoted Abraham ' 
Phe rapture tus revelation gave her pata- 
rally sought capression in exclamations of 
delight, and the young man had some dif 
floulty in compelling ber to delay sach de- 
menstrations until they could be more 
safely todulged in 

E-captug notice in the obscurity and 
confasmem, the teo endeavored to make 
their way from the womty of the pass, 
bat found that impossible, owing to the 
press of troops aod tra hew once wore 
1m Welen hey therefore climted as far 
as they conld toward the top of the lofty 
bled that rose from the road, where they 
remaiwed, acgrons and watetfal, hearing 
the turbalent tile of retreet pour past, uo 
tal &)\ bad gone 

Cathernnes ) y could then no longer be 
Teprowmed 

“ And we pe really eafe. Aprabam |!” she 
ened. “© Lam gledt now that ir fort was 
nes daken. Hat if ot bad vot peen for you 
I badt gone to Canaty with ter rest. (Oh, 
Aprebam | you safe we from ter Pritishers! 
What « prave wan you pe!” 


elbperien ad 
dreaws with 








| was enough 


get stock fast. and ten 
tat far blece without m« 
if I could not get you f 
men 

‘If we pat pe fegetter, Apraham, it pe 
net so ped entywhere, poteh if The 
idea of separation was aite too mournfal 
to contemplate, and so Mi«« Coot did not 
finiah ber sentence, but left her emotion to 
expend iteelf in an epreaive pause 

Abrahan 
character of hero when be found thet be 
was wo regarded by Catherine, though the 
trath of the matter was that be had not 
had the aliyhtest idea of attemptin) her 
reseus, anti in blandering back from the 
spot where bis team bad teen abandoned, 
by the mere«t aceident Le happened to dia 
cover her. Batof this be dia uot think it 


eo I div 


uu tem ploody 


necessary to teforn ber 

Por some time the happy coaple in lulged 
in «tt ravagant atin over Uh oir per 

al preservation, with hardy # pitying 
thonght for others less favored 

Aud now sand Abraham, grows 

praction F look for mine ote 
ler folks et ter fort po slongt pyoan’! 7 
vod I was t meet tem mit iv deat 
Mavype ten ter » ellets me geep i 

luey descended from the craguy sides 
f the preeipice, the vo oong mat ipport 
ing his @ fair companion as tenderly as if 

eh been the daittiest heroine of te 
pored 

K ng the road and making their ¥ 
thron hh wrecks of vari + Velicle ard 

4 red a bandeonmed that 

kel ti pane they proces ied fis 
afew rods up the bigheay to the spot 
where Abrahe heped to fad his belowed 
omer 

Aud there, snre enough, still attached to 
the cart t i the patient beasts, as if 
walling all confidence the retarcn of 


wae partly overturned, with 
tree and the 


The webu 
whe! 
deep in the mire 

Phe young wan's delight at regaining 
possersionof | sad only te 
that he bad cap rienced upon fuding Lia 
self the rescuer of Lis betrothed 

“Mo, Pack’ ho, right he oalled, ia 
joyfaltones, “ Lere you pe and here ish 
me and Gatherme. | po ter luckiest nian 
alife? 

Aud so he 
for nothing 
teain from 
horrora of 
Ral waa the ex 
serving bat less fortunate pris 


one ‘mains A other 


in teat WAR Hee 


wes the happy stupleton 
uf luck bad saved the selti-h 
the 


mimene d 


shart a renl 


bad 


vronee of the 


captivity, 
which jist on 
more 


Ler wun 





bad been carried of w thee bewicu 
eruy 
*Tton't know how ter Pritishora ld 
expect (togot Canal aii Abra 
addressing his oxen You wo se ables 
you would nefer pet tere 1 stapryromer te 
would kill vou on tor way, tev dunt Ou 
Lam eo glati | ods vou sal 
Phe prov! wes that tn the genera 
alaria at dd huriy iat presave tl, the 
man bad been ordercd te proce dows 
other tb anster the off mw Ciroe 
bot knoe reariog that th low ere 
tu iid net bot Keep up wilh thet 
A raha pro ed et on men 
' tem ot) b Wels pry t ‘ f! 
{ | tracts tree ' ' " wt 
a it 7 ‘ t i 
veto make ay ' se ellort to draw 
the w ! fr rut 
al @rabeay ’ t tea full ' ‘ .? i 
he eart« ' ase band righted, th 


torted toward the fort 


jupoelt ard C abbedine, maeuoted ' 


potas load of yathered spoils, 





weit 


ring triumphantly be tu the eaup 
They were met by a body of the garr 
sonof Sianwit, to whom of course each 


had a siflaadatory story to relate, toll 
witha wolutulity that we leave the reaJer 


to scsapeine 


CHAPTER \NIN. 


THE ARRIVAL OF 


When the reinforeomenta, headed by the 
impetaons Arnold, arrived at Port Stanwix, 
they foand, as tur leader bad trom the 
first hoped to dud, St. Leyer and bis allies 
gone, and the gallant garrison in fall pos 
session of the late besiegers’ works aud 
cCatp 

Before the coming troops had reached 
the ground, they bal been iuoformed of 
this by their own soonte and runners. 
hvery heart re) need to know that suecess 
had attended their «expedition, bat at the 
seme time there one amoty them, 
who, thoagh be thanked Heavon as fer 
vently as dit any for the bloodiess triamph, 
was yet agonved by this one thought 
‘My mother, ob, what of ber! Lionel 
Livingston in those moments of ignorance 
and apprehension suffered more than the 
tortures of the rack. How mighty, then, 
was the revaleion of fecling when he 
learped of the rescue of bis beloved mother, 
and clasped ber to bis beart, giving her at 
the same time assurance of the safety of | 
Eelvth! And there was Gertie, too, little 
langhing, blae-eyed Gertie, for whom a 
hundred kisses were not enongh ; and dear 
old Colonel Sayton and Dr. Barton and 
even Captain Hale, for he too had sue 
ceeded in making Los escape. It was a 
most too mach bliss to be crowded into a 
single hour The dark seered of war sud 
denly bmgbtened with a radiance that a 
hte while before our frends would not 
have dare l to anticy ate 

Alas’ for tmany others there waa woe 
enough — for the kindred of the slam aod 
those borne into wretched captivity, sud 
for the oaptives themselves, But every 
patriot was glad for his country s sake 
Staneix bed turned the invaders back, and 
pews of victory woald be borne to the al 
most disc araged men, stiugaling against 
fearful odds in a not distant feld 

Two days after toe mege bad been raised, 
Jack Clavers, Peter Coot and Dyke Koyi 
nall —all of whom had accompanied the re 
treating army anti they bad assured them- 
selves that she whom they sought to rescue 
wes not with it-retarned to the fort, 
where of course thr y svon learned the glad 
news of Mra. Livingston # safety. 

** How did you ascertain that my motber 
was bot still among them ?” inqaired Lavuel 
cf the sovat. 

“It was Jack that did it,” answered he 
* J woald bave been following the arwy 
yet, for you see | hadnt the opportanities 
that be and Deter bad; they were free to 
show themselves, bat I, being in this false 
rig, had to keep sbady, veutaring among 
the troops only at night. The very first 
tiwe I went dowa, after dodging along on 
the flank «f the enemy all «day, I ron 
avainet Clavers, aod he bad the news, The 
whole army thought St Leger was awful, 
and « few of the officers knew why. Of 
course they blabbed, aod then by liste: ing 
even @ private coald fod oul sometiiny 
Jack's cars caught the whisper, and thai 
He huew the lady was not 
along. Peter was son informed; ard 
there we were, will nothing to do bat slip 
away and come back. But | tell yon, 
hentenant,” he added with « noble earnest- 
bess, “if we had not learned your mother 
was gous, we would have followed the 
army clear to Montreal, as 1 promised you 


AnNOT IT CONC LESION 


Was 


** Veeb, mine Gatherine,” returned the | I woald 


delighted lover, serenely. ** Mine deam . 


“Thank you, Dyke, a thousand times . 


I fear vou go te 
ke to soe 


had been quick to accept the 


[Jame 14, 1873, 


es 


von end your brave compenions,” 
he young man with deep emotion. 


eball 


wad 
“ You 
There, there, sir.” interrupted the 
[know jast what you would aay 
bot you thant. Ive jast « thousand qe 
tons te ask. about Beck coming to ife 
the rasea!, when I was pitying him for 
édvad—about your leaving the cave, with 
tha! writing on the wall (mighty inter ating 
reading that, heatenant)—and-—end 
All of which I shall be gled to answer.” 

said Lionel. Which in dae time he did. 
bat a» the reader iv already sequainted 
with the burden of the com manieation, it 
is Deodlens to repeat it 

Mrs. Livingston, before the retarn of 
Dyke end his comrades, together with 
Gertrude mel Sayton, had gone to 
one of the lower forts, where they joined 
Ejith, who bad teen at coce informed by 
a toessenyper from her lover of the nafety 


i) 
ant Co 


of bas mother, and whose ) oy was complete 
wien she once more beheld the friends 
from whom she bad been so erne ly sepa. 
rated. The bliss of that oeeting we will 
hot attempt to pretare 


bher « little more to add ¢ neerning 
1’ heractors of oF atory The port thet 
Mr la wston hed taken in the momen. 
tous ever of the steve became known to 


acd sve was bovered a8 one who 
her coun'ry shoald be: bat 
sh vuld never bear ty hear the painful 
subject referred to. nor the name of Bt, 
Leger mentioned. She bad no anbition to 
hero a heroine of bistory 

Loovel and EB lith were warried shortly 
aficr the surrender of Birgoyne at Bare. 
aud #0 the oecasion of their mar. 
riage Was joy fal one indeed, apart froa 
the event tteelf, es they coald bat in toe 
private happiness reflect that the pablie 
rep nein Was In a degree owipy to events 
thathad asecret bat direct connection with 
their own exper nee 

Lientenaut Livingston, after bis anion 
with Edith, continaed in the patriot army, 
serving with honor throaghoaut the remain. 
ing years of that trying straggle for inde. 
pendence, and to the proad old name be 
bore «a iuing fresh distinction, 

Dyke Kopinall aod bis fellow-rangers, 
of whom such henorable mention hes 
been made in this #tory, all through tas 
war did gallant service, ompectally when 
tue Mobawk Valley syain became the soene 
uf bloody deeds 

Captain Welluore Hoyt, whove chagrio 
at the defeat of his evil purpose of mar. 
rape with bhith Seyuwuur was so exoes. 
to render Lins the most traseibie 
officer in the Britash service —St. Leger 
Linself excepted —was killed in an affray 
arin out of a Coatroversy with one of 
Ca Jobn Jotmsonus other olllcera respect. 
th the latter = dismay, roementa with Si Leger. 
thin lia, as po xl & potrivt as he 
the wifs of Dyke 
ace was Ceclared, 


hal wo served 


tora 


ive Bs 


sister | 
became 


Kopiuad, who, Wuea per 


felt t need of such ¢ tupantonslip, aod 
of a bettcor home than his wonderfal cave 
afford) d bins I..dta made biiu an excel. 
lent wife, and in bias she bad what such a 


wife lleat husband 
Abvabau: SDoust and Catharine Coot were 
made one Dosh and a great deal it was— 
very soon af er the stege was ended, Tocy 
dotermited to ton bo more rinks of 


des tr Ves. aneke 


Wee 
bear parted af marrage bunds could 
wot in belding them tether, After 


tue war they became dependents of the 
lav yrstous ; Mra. Livit Horton, e-pe cially, 
in coumderation of the service Cutoerme 
had performed, being desirous to retain 
hier luo two always fared well ander 
such protection, and gradually grew to be 
a jitthe less aud dvesdedly more 
potirete. Colonel Sayton uved several 
years after the close of the war always 
the intumate friend of the Seymours and 
Lavingstous Tue estaies of both the 
| Seymeoar and Livingston famiiies, though 
greatly despoiled by the ravaging burdes 
that afterward desolated the Mohawk Val- 
ley, remained valuable, and when peace 
again prevailed, rapiily recovered from 
the terrible asage they had received. 

Dr. Barton—a bachelor at the time we 
introduced him to the reader—did not at 
any period afterward make matrimonial 
advances toward the lady he had so bravely 
rescned~— as in the filness of things sowe 
might think he wonld desire to do—bat 
sought aud ol-tained the heart and band of 
another Mrs. Livingston never marned 
again, theugh she had offers from the 
most distinguished and excellent of the 
land. Among ber admirers —more distin- 
guished than excellent, however, we are 
sad to say— was Colonel Aaron Burr, who, 
being on terms of intimacy with nearly all 
the wreat families of the state, and having 
met most of the brillant women of the 
day, pronounced her the peer of the best, 
Later, Gertie became a belle, marrying 
into the great Cimton family. Of Bt 
Leger we have notbing more to ray. He 





revue 


|i a character of bistory, and those who 


wieh to follow farther his fortunes may 
there do so. 

THE END. 

— 


From the Mar 


A FEARFUL EXPLOSION. 

On Sanday last a party of Swedes got to- 
getber at the Republic mine for the par- 
pose of going a short distance from the le- 
cation on a fisbiog tip. Two brothers 
Swan and Ewil Johnson, were of the 
party, and as they proceeded toward the 
fishing point stopped to obtain a knife 
to cnt fisting rods at a store-room where ® 
small quantity of vitro-glycerine was kept, 
and where exploders were made from gun- 
powder Swan was the principal blaster of 
the mone, and Eail a miner. Email passed 
into the building smoking a pipe, while 
Swan remained in the open door, and the 
rest of the party moved by. Scaroely ® 
half minate elapsed before a tremendous 
etplosion took place which so completely 
demolished the building as pot to leave & 
vestige of it, and tearing and pulverizing 
the two men so es to almost atomize ther 
bodies. The concn®ion on the air was #0 
great as to rock the buildings in the neigh- 
borhood. The party which bad passed es- 
caped injury 

Toere were between twenty and twenty- 
five pounds of glycerine, and but a small 
qnantity of ganpowder in the building, the 
larger portion of these explosives being 
k-pt mm a vaulted megezine some distance 
from this point, and it is supposed that fie 
was communicated to the powder from the 
pipe which E.uil was smoking, and be: ce 
he erplosion. Swan being an old and 
careful blaster, who had had experience 10 
railroad employ, and with the Republic 
mine since October last, should undoubt- 
edly have been more careful, and it «e m# 
strange that he did not observe Emils 
a ~~ 

(hese brothers were natives of Carlstadt, 
Sweden, where their parents now live, aD 
were held in bigh esteem by their em- 
ployers and comparions. Captain Pasco, 
of the mine, bad the remains gathered 
with the greatest care and placed in t#o 
elegant coftina, and on Monday they were 
taken to the Swedes’ burring-ground st 
Ispheming and interred. 


@ Where God's rod sizikes us His staf 
always supports us. 
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W. WALTERS 


ny « 


the eoeat of New | ! 
writer knows perhaps the whole 


Ak ng reey at 

the 
Atlantic seaboard 
Oo « rough, 
near to some treacherous bar that 
bouts tte deadly tonpae far out tuto the 
boeom Of the ocean, stand these houses of 
the coast-guard, A long, low bnilding, 
containing a sarf boat, life-lines, rocket», 
and all the appliances for saving 
foam 


are Dameroas wrecku 


atatian lonely pount of 


art, 


mortar, 
life, when, struggling through the 
and spray, the staanch ship gue® Lo pieces 

At the southern extremity of liarnegrat 
Ray stands Barnegat Light, aod near to it 
more of these stations before meniuoned 
There «as a time, Dot so Very many years 
aco, when there was po beacon here to 
vara the aulor of the treacherous coast 
npon whieh he was jourteying. Dark 

werible deeds, that make one siudder aud 
grow pale at their recital, are told of this 
ection; of falae lights set out to lure oon 
Siding ships on to their destruction; of 
the rot bery of the drowned, whom the sea 
eost up; of the carrying oat of the theory 
that ‘‘dead mien teil no tales,’ Ofteu 
wien sailing down the beautiful bay, io 
the moonlight, we have listened to the 


stories, 


? r 


~onster, of the days and duings of Barne ' 


at. Bat now all is changed; nightly the 
brebt beht in the tower flashes oul over 
the water, telling to the mariner so many 
niles away of the sands and hidden dan 
ceraat ita base, Should a vessel go ashore, 
as they, alas! so often do, kind hearts and 
strong arma are always ready to ald in the 
mn ble work of saving human life; no wat 
ter how dark the night, or how tlerce the 
tempest, the wreckers are ready when 
called upon, 

Arcund these stations little rettlements 
have eprang ap, the families of meu who 
find their living im the broad Atlantic 


Keough, uneducated fishermen, who know ; "x 


all about the tides, and can read the signs 
ef the weather by the sky; who know 
every line and sail of a vessel, and who 
can handle their tiny craft in the narrows 
and chaunela when tall ships make for the 
open sea; bat who are ignorant of all else, 
and have never been ove hundred miles 
from their homes, 

In one of these villages, on the shores 


! 





of Barnegat, lived two young men, tisher- | 


wen, who might well be compared to David 
and Jonathan, so great was their love to 
exch other Together they owned the 
boat in which they made theirexcarsions 
after sheephead avd blue-fish, and ‘share 
and share alike’ did they divide the pro- 
coeds of the catch when sold at the neigh- 
boring towns. From boyhood Amos and 
Jim had been bosom companions, and as 


they grew up the intimacy became, if pos. | 
jin a pleasure yacht, alongside of which 


sible, even stronger. They never quar 
relled ; for although Amos was sometimes 
cross and domineering, yet Jim never 
seemed to be provoked, never gave bis 
partner an angry reply, bat with a cheery 


| 


| craft 





THE 


some eve of fire eet in the hearena The 
sir wee fall of wuste-thet wild, sad 
melody that the breakers make as they 
fail aneeasing!|y on the beaten shore, He 
thought of that night, several years agone 
‘ben the nnakoown ship weat to P ecce 
wt over there «© re the yeast¥ waves 
showed in the dark the Spit. Nos 
a soul was seved only living thing 
tha: came ashore was a lags Newfound 
land dog, which was even now sleeping it 
the kennel jut a few yards from bim. He 
remembered how the veal morning Amos 
aud be walked down the beach aud foand 
lying npouw the seads the dead bodies of 
iwe ' gitls erapped in each other » 


embrace, They could not part them with 
ont nsing fores, so they made one grave 


and buried them together, within sight 
and sound of the oo#ean in which they 
pertshed. He supposed they were friends 


and loved each other, and when the fstal 
moment came passed inte the world be 
vond, locked breast te breast. Bat then 
the Good Bow k earl, * to lay down his life 
for lia frieud Ves, that was true friend 
when the time came and 
calied to stand up aud say, 1 am for 
hin 

lhe amoke from the burning tobacco 
hed wrapped thickly aronnd bim, and in its 
tleecy clouds he saw a vision of a day not 
fdr distant, when hi« love for hi« friend 
should be tested according to the standard 


rbip one War 


told by some old weather beaten | St Up nearly two thousaud years ago 
. . . . . 


One bright November morning, ere the 
sun had risen, aud the n.whtly baptism of 
dew lay thick upon the grasa, Amos oud 
Jim started for a ron down to Sqoan 
Many were the reports that bad come up 
to Barnegat of the yaantity and the quality 
of the catch at the former place; of the 
tmense “achools of snapping mackere! 
of the fine sheephead king of teb'e tivh 
So this was where the two men were going 
on that fall moraing when they stepped 
into the smack, and hoisting the sail went 
swiftly over the water, until little Denny, 
standing at the door of the house, lost 
ht of them in the hazy distance 
Amos had the tiller, and Jim sat on one of 
the thwarts, quiet and absorbed in thonyht. 
A wood ran; and when the sun was well 
up in the heavens, Synan waa reached 
Afier a thorough triel, they found that the 
reported good fishing was like many other 
much-circulated stones, untrue, It might 
have been excellent once, but it was very 
poor now 

* Let's go out to the banks,” said Jim, 
who had long before given up trying. 

** Well have to hurry then to get home 
by dark,” replied Amos, looking wistfully | 
out to where the white sails of the boats 
looked like gnila in the offing 

The anchor was Lfted, the sail again set, 
and straight as the crow flies, full fifteen 
miles out on the open sea, went the light 


** How's fishing ¢" asked Amos of a man | 


| they drew and dropped anchor 


* First-rate! Get your hooks in,” was 


|} the answer, as the speaker hauled in two 


| tine fellows, 


* All right, ole feller,” went on with his | 


work, It was no faur-weather frieudstip 
either, for they had stood by each other 
when deeth, in ita most appalling form, 
stared them in the face. It was the talk 
of the whole place, this love that outlasted 
the change of years. 

Led by a motual feeling they both fell in 
love with Hetty, the belle of the place, 
and, for the first time in their liven, a 
cload threatened to come between them 
a clond no bigger than a woman's band 
bat ope night when Amos weut to visit the 


gul, dim took bis lantern and went to fish | 


for bass by fire-light; when he returned he 
relinquished all claim to the disputed 
prize. He seemed so unconcerned that 
none dreamed of the struggle that had 
taken place in the bosom under that dirty 
red shirt, and Amos, feeling assured that 
Jim didn't care much for her, anyhow, 
went in and won the girl. 

So Amos married Hetty, and hia friend 
went home to live with them. Years 
passed away, and children came with 
their love to wean the fathers heart 
away from his early companion; but they 
seemed to make no difference in the feelings 
of the two men toward each other—always 
a place in Amos's heart fur Jim; while the 
latter, through the children, loved the 
father just the san.e, At last Denny came. 
No ope could ever anderstand why it was 
that Jim took such a fancy to the child! 
If it bad been his own he could not 
have loved the little fellow more. The 
house was filled with beautiful shells and 
sea plants brought by him from a long 
distance for his darling to play with 
Often when be returned tired and hangry 
from a bard day's toil Denny would run to 
meet him crying for a sail in the boat; 
hunger and fatigue would be forgotten, 
the wail would be hoisted, and together 
they would go skimming the clear water, 
far out amorg the white caps that tossed 
and fretted on the bar, only to return 
«ben darkness had ret in. It was Jims 
delight to teach the boy the secrets of 
their simple navigation ; to show bim how 


| 


| 


| Jim, throwing the kedge intu the boat. 


| 
| 


They soon got to work, and fonnd the 
sport, as the man bad sad, ** fest rate, 
and in a couple of hours caught enough 
for their wants. It was now nearly four 
o'clock in the afternoon. They had a long | 
run before them, and the day was short. | 

** Anything bat a soaerly wiod,” said 


Amos looked up; sure enongh, the wind 
had shifted, and was now blowing from 
the south. They all knew what those plea 


sant breezes from that quarter meant 


| 
| 
| 


to wet the sail, and tack and steer; to learn | 
him how to teke the fish, and tell him | 


stories of the wrecks which lay like skele 
tons with their ribs whitened and bare all 
«round them, 

Hetty and Amos had often asked their 
bachelor guest why he didn't get married, 
and bave a bome of bis own, ont he 
langbed and said be was too well snited 
where he waa. 

Ove Sunday evening sfier a day of 
jniet and repoee, tbe little family were all 
assembled in the one room that rerved the 
parpose of parlor, dining-room and kitchen 
Denny bad fallen asleep in Jim's lap, bis 
head resting on the broad Losom, while 
around the child's peck was thrown a 
brawny arm blackened by exposar. Amor 
was reading the Bible, and came upon this 
pessege which he read aloud: ** (ireater 
love bath no man than thia, that be lay 
down his life for hie frend.’ 

It was the word of one *‘ who spoke as 
never man spake,” telling hia dea of the 
extent of earthly friendsbip 

As the words fell from the readers lips 
Jim ceased humming the air with which be 
had sang the boy aleep, and seemed lost 
in deep thought—be had grown very quiet 
Hetty spoke to him, asking why be did 


the «t 


Pap ekiy Bs possible ; in the Uataheea i Saw 
that you appeared defenceless, and that ay 
man was rushing apon you to cut you 


down. Who is he?” 


white squalls, that had sent many a stout 
fellow to the bottom of the sea | 

‘Straight for home, Jim, as fast as we 
ean go!” said Amos, in response to the 
question of his companion as to whether 
they would stop at Squan village on their 
retorn. 

Lut they did not go atraight home; on | 
the contrary, in about an bour a sqnall 
came up, which in a few moments con- | 
verted the quiet ocean into a scene of ter 
ror and confumon. The men kuew there | 


was no danger, for ove of these tia. | 


boats will outride a tempest that wall sbat- 
ter and dismantle a large merchantman, 
but they were being driven with alarming | 
rapidity far ont to nea. 

Thos they were going when night came 
on and the thick darkness closed aronnd 
them: still driving on to the open water, 
and further and further, away from home, 
and wife and Denny 

All at once Jim started, and raising hin 
hand warningly, said 

** Listen ! 

They were all attention, Distinetly 
above the roar of the storm they beard 
the «plash of — Jim turned 
quickly aronnd and gave a ery of borror 
and alarm. 

A large steamship was opon them! | 
They cred out, hoping that the men on 
the steawer would bear them and avert 
the threatened danger; but in that tar 
moil their feeble voices were unheeded 

Down came the iron monster, cutting 
the l.ttle vessel in two, and then, uncon- 
scious of the mischief it had done, passed 
on and was lost io the blackness; the two 
men were thrown violently into the water 

** Amos! Amos!” cried Jim, as svon as 
he recovered b.s senses sufficiently tu com 
prebend what had takon place 

No reply 

Jast then there came floating by him a 
dark body. He reached out his hand and 
caught it. It was part of the mast and 
rigging, and entangled among the ropes | 
and cordage was Amos, perfectly ancon- 
acions. Ho extricated bis frend, and! 
bonnd him with ropes firmly and safely to 
the foating timber He then cliabed npon 
this frail support and committed himself 
tu the mercy of the winds and waves 

They might have been thus tn the water 
about twenty minutes wheo Jim saw, or 
thought he saw, a boat directly in front of 
them 

** Hello there '” he called out. 

As the peuple in the boat did not reply, 
he concluded they had not beard him, #> 
raising bimeelf as high out of the water 
as he could, he called again 

** Hello there!" 

He had encceeded in attracting their at 
tention this time, for he saw a dark fiyure 
and directly after came 


| 


lean over the stern, 
back the words, 

** Woo's there ? 
“Oar boat was 
mating on a piece of the mast, 
** Who are you’ was the next question 
**Amow and Jim fiom Barnegat— been 


down, end were 
said Jim. 


rn 


** Captain Moreno, like yourself a Span- 7 4, Squan. 


ish officer.” 


‘Ha! ba’ ha! so you have at length 


fallen by my hand, Felipe Moreno,’ er 


Noel, excitediy, and he glanced around to- 
ward the spot where the Spaniard bad 


fallen 


With a bitter curse he sprang to his 
feet, and attempted to draw his pistol, for 
he discovered the man whom he believed 


own 

“i bot go f ; 
outside the pa hy babe oe . 
lazily upon it, smoked euntecngiene 
t was a beantify! wer ght ais 














They must be friends or acquaintances, 
honght the wrecked man, when be saw 
hat apon the mention of their names they 
ounded to as weil as they could, fur this 
0at too was crippled 
“Can you take us aboard 

ss they passed him. 

** Were nearly sinking now 
two in uone of us woald ever 


called Jiu 


If we took 
reach 


bons, be shore,” was tho reply 


“Oanm you take exe of us safely’ con 


“\ immed Jim. 


oa,” reeponde 1 2 voice from the boat, 
we might teke one of you.” 

“an 1 throw us a rope'” 

After 





‘ talked with him 


ve triala be caught the; 


SATURDAY EVENING 


line thrown to him, and puillire himeeclf 
P Was soon alengsite of the weloome 
vessel, the occupants of which be ree og 
Diged as soqgnaintances living a short die 


tance from his home at Harnegat 


j ‘ y 
J/amp io, Jim, sand 


tiller, as be recognized him im the dark 
Dens 
“ Did von «ay you could take or 
ur he asked 
Yeu, omy one 
d never see Barnegat again 
Then take Amos. lielp me with him 
hart, and dont know anything 
The maa npoke nto looked over the side 
the beat aod saw «@ motionlows, pallid 
fiynre tied securely to the Moat 
He's deat!” remarked one of the crew 
No be aint,” Jim quickly said, * he's 
rmnly awox * We wore strack by 


vy one of 
in Teply to the imvwvi 
here, and 


ation 
{eo more tt 
we 


he's beer 


of 


hin like 
a steama: 
Jim,” cried some one of the 
Anon ts i as 
get in and save yourself 
Toye he replied, aud his tone was 
solemn and impressive, IT will 
never see you again, but promise me if you 


Comune ip, 
flkhes 


Come, 


met as dead 


** maeblee 


Kit heme you will take Auwsa safely with 


yoa 

“Well, well, if you have it 
Come, boys, lead a hand and get the poor 
feller in the boat 

The cords were out and the anconseions 
man lifted geutly over the side. He began 
to exhibit symptoms of retarning reason, 
and Jim Knew that the leave toking must 
be short, Drawing bimeelf op the side of 
the vewel, he cangwht hold of the cold, wet 


will we 


hand and said, ‘ Good-bye, old chum; the 
pardnership « up 
This was all. Climbing again to his 


mast, he loosed the rope that bonad brim 
to the boat, and in an imatant she had shot 
aboad and was repidly going out of wight 
Long and anxiously he watehod the 
fleeting boat; for one does net turn hia 
back upen life and the beautiful world 
without sorrow and | OE pc pe Smaller and 
smaller it grow, antel at last it disappeared 
On he floated, his atret wth fast farling 
him All aroond was inky darkness, into 
which he peered anxiously, ae if looking 
for some #ign of anecor, but save the white 
caps of the waves, which broke threat 
entngly over him, be could see nothing 
The wind, which was «till blowing with 
terntble violenes, whistled around him, 
chilling and cutting to the very bone 
Alone on an angry ocean! Now on the 


| top of some tall billow, now down in the 


trough of the sea. He thonght of Amos, 
and Hetty, and wondered whether hia 
friend was slmost home. Then little 
Denny! God bless the dear baby, bow 
he loved him!—he would never in this 
world see bim again. When he thonght 
of this, when he remembered a'l that was 
beautifal aud pleasant in the life he was 
leaving, his courage failed bim and he 


| eried ont, * Oh, God! if Limight be saved! 


"Twas a cowardly ory from one who had 
thus offered to die for his friend —an in 


the man at the 


volantary call of weak natore agaiost the | 


wish of a brave, trne heart; but we read 
that the Redeemer of mankind, He who 
had come into thiy world for the purpose 
of saffering an yrnominions death, on the 
ove of his great atonement, with trembling 
lips, ward 

* Father, if it be possible, let thia cap 
pass from me 

So Jim prayed 
shirk the dread consequence; only a mo 
ment of doubt and fear, as he ateod on the 
threshold of the preat unknown, 

How long had he been floating thas! It 
seemed to him to have been many hours, 
bat he knew that it could not have been so 
very long, for there was no wiyn of morning 

Ho was getting weak and benumbed, 
and he felt that he coald not beld on mach 
longer. If the cold, sharp wind would 
only cease blowing; it chilled him so 
Onoe despair got the better of bis resola- 
tion, and he thonght he wonld clone hia 
eyes, aud, slipping off the spar, go quietly 
down to his death; bat he disminsed the 
wicked thought, and setting hia teeth to- 
gether, grasped more firmly the saving 
piece of wood. He cried aloud for help 


until he was hoarse; for he was a «trong! Wr Platt! 


man, and was not going to death like a 
frightened sheep. How tired and sleepy 
he felt! Yea, the end was not far off! 


Not that he wished to, 


| retarned to the ball and proceeded up 


| Diek grasped my arm. 


| apain 


, to bear you company 


ghee’ of no ehoet Ds ven feel hepored 
te spend the night with me there 

* Nol” he anewered. curtls 

“You have already iavestigated the 
' val ry 

*R agen Nor shall I do « Por 
enme ntalle reason I bate and 


dread the place I never go there without 


being setaed with an intolerable depreastor 


anil aruiety 


You will get ewer that 1 lane) et, 
when my bachelor establishment opens 
ite doors te you liat tell me what | am 
to eX pect to night 
“Reports wary Rut a misty, unde 


fined shape and awful shrieks are aon p 
the we 


I langhed heartily 


lers 


‘And you belevwe these things, Mar 
tram 
| neither beliewe nor diaheleve I 
only hate Wethertil Marsh « handsome 
legacy, and shall be glad te rid myself of 
it. Cah fuily, if you will, bat I eant 
ehake off the feeling that some terrible 
curse hangs over the place 
“Then you deoline my invitation i 


waid, after a short slence 

* In teto. Bat somebody ean be found 
Aud theres your 
mean this minute Halloo, Dick, come 
here,” he cailed from the carriage, and the 
nest minute had atated his wish 

**Sartainly, PH go sir,” Dick answered 
promptly * LT dont belrewe on aieh things 
as ghosts, and then Td do anything for my 
poor old masters nelly, and for thie gen 
be politely added, with a duck 





of bin head to me j 
Then you have never spent a night 
there. Ihek ’ 1 amked | 
“No, sir Not because | was afeerd, 
thongh: but because it wasnt worth the | 
troulve 
"Well, you shall go te-night, Dick,’ 
weil Bartram, shaking the retos ii 


drive you ever a little before midnight.” 
And at midoight we were there 

Kartram faced toward the village, and 
then drew rein. Leaning from the oar 
riage he pointed to a beavy bank of light 
bing-torn cloud 

* Platt, those storm signale hang ont 
onlponsly And heer that distant mut. | 
tering! Snappose you choose ® mure pro. | 
pitious night /” 

My reply was not to the point 

* Halloo, Bartram! how ts | 
called from the doorstep. | 

* How is what?” | 

** Why, the door's wide open. Some one | 

| 


thie?’ 1 


has been here since we locked it this morn 
ing 

“Oh, ia that all? Don't be disturbed , 
it's among the mysteries you have to in 
vestigate. But will you choose a brighter | 
night | 

** No time like the present,” I langhed, | 
and as he drove off LT oonld have sworn | 
that I waa echoing my own langh from 
every corner and eranny of the house 
that I, Jack Vilatt, had suddenly been 
gifted with ubtqatty 

Aw Dalton had said, it wasn't pleasant, 
and I hastily atrack a light, 

**Rayther curns, that,” coolly remark 
ed my companion as we glanced around us 
in the silence that followed Admitting , 
the fact T olowd the door, and securely 
locked and bolted it. We then took a 
hasty survey of all the lower apartments 
Hat our suspicions proved groundless, No 
skilled trickster was about, and carefully 
lockin or bolting each door behind ua, we 


ataira, An we reached the first landing, 


“To you see that, sir?” he whispered, 
pointing to the front-door wide open 
“And look there! Aa Im asinner! 

And he gazed blankly along the hall, on 
either side of which the doors we had jast | 


| locked were slowly and noisolessly sawing 





ing back on their binges. 

“If LT badn't ‘a’ locked some of ‘om | 
wyself I wouldn't believe it!” he mot- | 
tered, and then sprung defiantly down tho | 
stairs. Holding the candle aloft he peered | 
keenly into eech room | 

* Every door open as eure as you live, | 
Well, if it don't beat natar’, | 
Idontknow! Bat I'll lock ‘om again and | 
nee what comes of it.” 

He did both. Searoely had he reached | 


To his memory there came all the scenes | ny side again, when the unaccountable 


and incidents of bia life. From childhood 


| until now, back from the misty past came 


the departed days. Up from their graves 
rose the long-buried dead, and be saw them 
face to face just as plainly as when they 
in the flesh. Bat fore. 
most in his thoughts was Denny. He 


| would never again climb upon hia knee ; 


he wonld never again take him sailing 
down the bay, or out tothe bar. Ob! how 
heard it was to leave his child love. But 
the time had come. For an instant, with 
the cluteh «f death, he frantically grasped 
the spar, and amid the storm and tempest 
orted ont, 

“Ob! 
them all! 
shipped off into the water 

Jast as Amos reached hia home, and bia 
wife and children gathered around him, 
Jim went down into the angry ocean, there 
to remain until the great day when the sea 
sball give up its dead 

** (Greater love hath no man than this, 
that he lay down hia life for his friend, 


WHAT WE FOUND THERE. 


BY ANNIE H. JEROME. 


Father, forgive me, and bless 


Bartram and [ had ran up from town 
that afternoon for a look at the place 
Chongh a tine property, and cheap, it bad 
remeimed in the market for years, many 


would be purchasers having been cis 
couraged by the villaye reports that it 
boasted an undemrable appendage a buna 


jie ghont 


Dartram hed frankly told me all thin 
bat I was not to be diverted from my par 
pose by a ghost Phe property suited me, 
and that was enongh S» I declared my 
intention ty purchase it at once 

* Phedence'ctuclaimed Bartram “ And 
what do you propo doing with it?" 

*T propose epjoying it: T propose living 
there in prand bechelor estate, till the wo 
man of my dreams is frand 

**Youcentdoit) Nobody ean live there 
over a night, I tell you 

*Tknow you du; bat then Tam soc 
stitnted, as to be unable to credit your re 


ort 
a So was Dalton You know lalton 
Yeu 
“A braver wan never lived 
** Never 


** Well, I came up with Dalton one plea 
sant day ‘Fine property, Bartram,’ be 
said, ‘very fine. I don t believe in ghosts, 
and will teke it * Bolter try a night there 
first, Dalton,’ | answered He concluded 
he wenld. Be he took the key, and went 

Well? 

** Weil, he said it waen t pleasant, that» 
all” 

“And you kept yonr property. Yon are 
@ marvelloasly bovest fellow, Bartraw 

* Dalton could not afford to lume atity 
thonsand. Neither can yoa--therefure | 
offer you like coansel ” 


“I will take it, and the property also, 


| 


| 
! 
phenomena was repeated. | 

“Mr. Platt, that's a stanner!” he com. | 
mented in subdeed tones, ‘Im a b liever 
now! Didnt I lock them there doors with 
my own hands, and Anow thev were fast’ 
How then do they open? What opens 
em? There's no flesh and blued down 
there “ 

I shook iny heed silently, and was about 
to proceed to the second story, where we | 
proposed to spend the night, when snd. | 


| denly our candles flared wildly, and then | 
las suddenly sank to a dall, minty flame | 


then he loosed bia bold and | 


little better than darkness j 

With a smothered ejsoulation Dick has. 
tily thrust a finger op his candle's wiek, to 
broaden the light 

* No ase, Dick,” Teaid. ‘Come on.” 

Bat | had not advanced a step when 
there was a rush of feet on the atairn be 
low, and two flyures swept past as with 
livhtning swiftness and vanished in the 
darkness of the hall above 


Quick! I cried, taking the | 


Come! 


| fow remaining steps two at a time 


The next inatant oor lights were out, 


and I stagyered against the balustrade, my 


blood eurdling with horror as a shriek, 


prereing and agonized, rent the air and 


‘died away in « low yuryle of mortal an 


qoish | 
** To the back room, sir,” ered Dick, in 
boarse, nu-teadytones “But the watches 
von have them all | 
Haatily thrasting a box into hia hand I 
which again barned with 
directiy we 


relit my candle 
ith natorel brillianey, 
stood tn the room from whieh the sounds 


and 


had seemed to inane 

Notbiny there nothing 
though we serrched di iyeutly 
attire 

“TP tell you whet, sr 
settled ourselves in tl 
room, partia furnished by 


anywhere 
up to the 


raid Diek, 
front second «tory 
Hoertram for 
of nome other inoredna 


riation 


DP tell you what, ar, I 


the aceomr 
lous irdivada dl 


didut bheve in nothing liae this bere till 
te nivht, as you koow bat, for all that 
Ive heerd a deal And, among the deal 
I heerd it said the dead dont come back 


for nothing and metbbe well have @ chance 


to flod ont what these ones want Levant 
vine well ard hear mere afore day 
break, | take it, if we dont soon Therm 
flarin catdles seem to aay so, too.” and he 


pointed to alarye caudelabrum blazing ou 
the mantel 


* Tee the wind, Dick,” [ aaid, after a 
glance at the nianutel 
I gues you are right, wir,’ he an 


awered, rising and going to the windue 
“and, if you think as weil, Til jest let 
down the aah till the Llow in over = Its 
going to rain like forty, and no mistake 

I did not answer I felt anaeconutably 
drowsy, and asnk down into a large chair 
It cvald not ceri minly have been v ory long 
when a door opened and in the room 
beyond glowed a« steady light, white and 
spectral, Within its circle a strange scone 
was being enacted 

The bare, comfurtless apartment, stained 


| merft 


) be arose and brought decanters and glasses 


| atood at Hartam's side and poured out the 


| I got here, and now you are as white as a 
| mhont 


| ghastly image of wide eyod borror 


POST. 


by time and neglect bed wantshed. and mn 
Ita 


eebee 


place wae « , 
and | 


than a gentler 


ower Sith mannit 


tury, thomgh mothing moore 


al ® private etady 


Al the talile cups tog the room « centre 
tw men were seated The beck of « 
wee toward aa, bat his attitude, with o 
ma ve eutiine of his Gorm, was «tran ps 
familiar to me The fontures of bin ogy 
wie Companion w titicbimtingeuinhal 
the clomd of floating mist in which ¢ 
ene was ehroucded, thic hly weal ail but 
the slender figure 

On the table before thie one lay ane pen 
weet, from which be counted note after 
pete, thongh ne sennd escaped hie moving 
ltye Diexently he «! spped bie hand apo 


the pile with almost boyish glee and push 
el it ower to hia viene vee 

Phere it is, my go wl friend, 
ina veioe that thrilled every 
av he pat the wallet in his pocket 


he laugh 
el eethee bn 
my bende 
‘Wont my bow be happy 

And as he gleefully rabbed bie handa, 
the veiling mist was suddenly and oom 
pletely dispersed. T started to my feet and 
fastened a vice-lke grasp upon Dicks», 
shoulder 

* Bartram « uncle! 





Old Joho Kartram 


Texolaimed under my breath, ** Diok, do | 
you see f 
Hist! wir,’ he whispered bharriedly 


** That black usyete rye lke to come oat, I 
take it The dead dou't come afore you 
that way for nothing ; 
The vie-a via now counted, Direotly the | 
rustle of notes ceased, and « ned | 
passed between the two 
“1 knew you'd flad it right,” said the | 
first counter in his former gleefal tones, 
“and Lasust have the deed for the dear 
fellow, It im quite ready now, of course 
Y rite ae anewered the other, as 


from the opposite ead of the room, 1 
will get itin a moment. In the meantime 
take a glass of wine 

lhok started violently ander the band I 
etl kept fastened on his shoulder, for the 
faow revealed was that of Wethertl Marsh, 
dobn Hartram’s lifelong friend, and the 
man te whom my friend, Harry Bartram, 
was indebted for the beqaest of the fine, 
though unsaleable property | waa about to 
purchase 

Maresh did not retarn to his seat, bat 


wine 
hin 

“What's the matter with you to-night, 
Weth ?" he asked, hastily and anxiously, 
* You have not seemed lhe yourself sinos 


As be did #o Bartram looked up at 


Tell me, old boy. We oan safely 
discuss seorets at midnight, You havent 
been sowing wild vate at this late day, have 
yur 

* Nonsense |" returned the other with a 
foroed laugh, “Thave a bad headache, | 
that in all) Bat look at this, John,” prod 
ly holding the glass jast filled aloft, aud 
eritioally eyeing tte oontentsa. “And now 
taste it, and tell me whether it was not 
worth the round sum LT paid for ity” add 
ing, a8 the other took the glaw from bis 
shaking band, “Ihave a German wine of 
whieh T boast you must taste that alae, 
for North save it is superior to any be has 
ever had, and you kaow North prides bin 
wif on hia wines 

ile tarned quickly aa if to cross the 
ayaio hut he wheeled abont as 
qtokly The next moment there was a 
lash of steel m Hartram '« aboulder 
andas the keen blade foll the glaw: drop 
ped from bin band aod shivered ina rabied 
pool on the table, and with that dreadful 
Kurgliog groan we hal beard not long be 
fore he fell heavily to the Boor 

Por an inetant the murderer stood a 
The 
vest be was guarding with awift, though 
shaking baud, agaiuet the tell tale gore 
Thou drawing the still well Allied wallet 
from bis victim « pooket, he appropriated 
ila contents; after which be restored it to 
the place from which it bad been taken, 
luisa dove, he left the room. 

*Oan it be that Joho Bartram died 
thus’ I faltered, 

** Flint! hist!” mattered Diok. 
he comes!’ 

He bore a large bundle of tow wrapping 
Throwing it on the floor beside his viottw, 
he hastily lit a dark lantern and then pro- | 
ovoded, with shaddering frame and half. | 
averted eyes, to envelope the prostrate | 
form io ite coarse winding sheet It was 
soon done, and taking up Lis awfal burden 
and the lantern, he again left the room | 
Phin time we followed | 

With awift and notreless footateps he 
doscended to the cellar, At the great wine | 
vault he paused and placed bis burden on | 
the ground, Quitokly anlocking the heavy | 
tron boaud dour he again took up the body. | 
With the same awift foot he desoeuded the 
short fight of stairs leading to the vealt 
All wan ready, aud the work soon oom | 
pleted, even to the carefal relaying of the 





recom 


Tons 





* There 





| stone Moor 


and we were in the 
placed hia lantern | 
the table and waa about to cron the | 
room, when suddenly before bin 
stowd the bleeding spectre of hin mur. | 
dered frieud, outatretched foger and re | 
proechfal eye alike charyiug bin with bie, 
perticy aud orme, 

For an tnatant he stood paralyzed, a 
bloody foam ooaing worms bin white parted 
lips Puen Ginping bin aren wildly for 
warl, be uttered that blood eurdiing ory 
which bad ypreeted as at the head of the | 


A fow minates more 
rooms above. Marsh 
on 
clone 


stairs, ite last echo dying away in Jobn 
Hartran« yurgliog death groan, Under, 
the herror L reeled to a ebair Dick « 


hand seized me 
Wake up, nit 
wuppre awe atrack 
really the vores of Tick 

meoutof what he thoagut a deep aleep 
Lar ke book D+ yon wee that standing | 

over there by the duorway, looking atraiyht 


wake up!’ he cried in 
tones It was 
who waa shaking 


atus? 
‘ Wi 


etarling 


ro aw 1?’ T asked 
p 

the moment after lL was wide awake, 
the shadowy, yet porfer ly 


#» what 
confue tly 


and lL nwaw it 


deflued outline of @ feoe and forum facuiliar 
to ns beth the face aud form of old Jolin 
Ibertrac 

Dick started from bis chair, an danatehing 


u the candelabran, etrrde actos 

I followed Bat 

advance t the form reoeded 
tehed, oatet like 

jhiek aod | looked at each other 

o i thing, Me Platt,” he 

faltere:t My poor oli master, who died 

nobeoly knows when of bow 

I answered 


elipht feo 
the eveu wr 
till wt last it 


on the «tairs 


renee as 
va 


an we re 
** Bat 


“DT rhapes tt does 
tarned to the room we bad | ist left 
tell me what you saw while | slept 

“1 didnt ree any mere than you did 
for after you dropped off, L went into a 
doze myself That serean brought me 
oitofityquareenoagh, Ptell you: Whenl 
opened my eyes there stood my poor oid 
master dim and yhostly- like, to be sure 
but all the sane my maater 

‘Then there wus a shrick, 
refl-ctively 


I mattered, 


“— shoald think there was'” he ex 
claimed 
‘tnek,” I said, abraoptly, “I never 


heard the particalara of your masters dis 
sppearauce. What were they ’ 





There perer eae any prrtionlare, thet 
wae the tr Ile “~ « ’ 
perning om b ! kh. ar 1, TAL 
7 tet meney t re r I beant 

m laueh and sav te Master Maree of Te 
he wtartest My bew, Dee o nie beetle m 
here, tap ms hea bereant peek tee tt weet 
for you it = try ere’ noe 

me back, my bow and t 
head eryvntfioant he, and rode 
aticl wrnals Wo never saw 
OTM ing, we 

How long did he expect t ab 
sent? 

“ Teo or three dave, he said He was 
elng te for one place iat a week 
after, we fowod bia hore, deed, ander the 
Vihudle beyond Pvervlualy said 


him and the roan must a went over the 
blade, and the tile carried him off And 
ft tll thie here blessed night 
Now I dont know what to b lieve 


I bb ltey 


“And how dil hee friend Wetherill 
Mareh take the new: * 
* Well, you «ee he went of the very 


morning after master left 
dat Know about it for a poud spell 
Master had over bere to bid) him 
youd bye only the day before the morning 
he left as, Mr Marsh was allers a wan 
detiog aboot and sponding a deal of ehiok 
to furrin conntries, Hata year, of there 
abouts, after it all happened, he came back 
to the old place here, which had somehow 
got the bad name it bas kept, and he 
waent the same wan av broken and hag 
yerd-like and be eoald nt bear to hear 
my master name, he tuk hie death so to 
heart.” 

‘low long did he stay here?” I 
rently asked 

“Only a week or so. People anid he 
did'nt dod pleasant company, and that the 
servants all wave him warning said they 
coulda't live in the honse ne how, Then 
he went to Paria for good. Bat afore he 
went he told Master Harry an how he 
should leave him thie piace at hie death, 
for hia uncle (Master fRacey’e unole that 
in.) had often wished be could bay it for 
him.” 

“Ah!” Lexolaimed eagerly 

** And didu't you know that!” 
in sarpriae, 

Absorbed in my own reflections, I did 
not anawer, and he continned 

** Yea, he said my master had wanted to 
bay the place often. Kut he waa'nt willin 
to part with it, and had always retuseds 
though hard ap for money, as poor old 
master well knew. Bo" 

* Diek,” Lexolaimed, “I have hardly « 
doubt that Wetherill Marsh murdered your 
maator! ’ 

He ataggered back, gazing at me ia 
blank horror and amazement 

"Wetherill Marat! he echoed, 
* Weimewis Manet! Why, he was my 
master's best and oldest friend | 

‘Nevertheless, [ believe he mardered 
him that he might get the money and 
kheop the property.” 

And I briefly detailed my dream, I had 
scarvoly finished, when he canght ap bia 
hat and darted from the room 

** Wait, wir, GIT bring picks and spades, ' 
he shouted back, as ho went leaping down 
the staire in the lightof the early morning 

Considering the distance to the village I 
waited but a short time, He came back 
in a Wagon, bringing implements enongh 
to raze the house = =We were soon at work 

The rusty lock of the vaalt door yielded 
to the force we applet, and with beating 
hearts we commenced the more laborious 
tank 

liut details are needless, Knongh that 
they were there the ghastly remains we 
nought 

I did net purchase the property. Very 
naturally Bartram would not part with it, 
and, «a few months later, settled there 
with hin family And it may be added 
that no disturbing sighta or sounds have 
over marred their peace. 
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been 
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Tne Jheey pul inbedd at Aller 
town, Penna , takes tee articles from Maa 
Adelers "C" wervations tn Tur l and 
neither credit« Tae Poet tor the author 


of aatd articles 
Camden an an edi 
think tt tm growl 
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Tur 
titent 


As the Chronicle alepts one 
"Li dertakiog 
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terial, the 

We wor 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
BEAUTIFUL HOMES 


That is to say, not beaatifal homes ex 
actly, bot homes that ought te be made 
beantiful 

Bometines we 
along @ hilleide avenne 
look diteetly down into poople « beck yarda 
fora mile, Te we really have the bad 
te look down inte em? “Deed 
We endeavor to heep our eyes 
open tp this world We live to learn, and 
moet information is valuatle, if ite 
no more than Goding ont how people keep 
their beck yarde, Hack yards are « theme 
to mowalige ower Nay beck yards 
are something to write abeont You oan 
judge a lady by ber beck yard 

The beck yards we pase ae we walk along 
the hilleide avenue belong mostly te the 
working clases of people 
yards are grassy and sweet anelling 
of them are like pig pens They are bad 
te look at, and worse to think shout after 
you we hoawked af ‘em Now, among the 
peveterios thie world contains for me, one 
te why people shonkdnt take as much 
pride tn neat yards ae in heat noon, and 
serotch pride im ther beck yards asin their 
Rone of these people whose 
Lillaide ave 


have oeeasion to walk 
from which we onan 


mhabhtlets 
we chk 


even 


home 


front yarcde 
beck yards thus front on the 





Rome of the | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


How I deo long to way te theese goerping 
women and girle For pity « cake etay 
bome and clear ap your nasty back yart> 
Hew on earth can you «tend ut?) Mot 
women spend most of their time at home 
Thee why in the name of common sence 
don t you try to make your bome beeat ful 
and slecsens ? It ie io your power, aod 
your: alone, to make your home #o lovely 
and attractive thet neme of your family 
will ever want to leave it. I pray yoo 
dom 't slosh eheut so with your greasy 
hitehen slope Be careful of the paint at 
the back of your bease Keep it clean, 
and don't emear it ap with grease spots 
and dirty water, It wont take « bit longer 
to be careful ard beep it clean than it 
dows to ehuse it in the oatrageous menner 





in which you shuse it at present Lia 
plore you with tears in my eves t take ay 
thet vile pile of aehes under sour kiteher 


eindoe and plant « lowely t of lily of 


the valley there for if tt be toe enony for 
that, plant werlenn. If yon live tn the 
city end barn eoal, dont for yrecton ke 


be too lazy te carry your eehes out for the 
erhiman to empty I t& yous pile of 
aches tent pretty to have around, at her 
aby cirenmetancer If you live tm the 
country and barn wood, treat yourar 4 

properly and it will by and by teake the 
nicest of soil for your Bower bode, es 


pecially if the soil of your yard ie et aod 
elayry Ful ap the bollows and level of 
your yard with the ash pile, and then promt 


the waehing soapeads over iH, and in as 
years time of thereabouts the «tiff clay of 
your yard will be loome and rict Hur 
op your old beets and old hate ar 1 boef 
Leones In the bitehen stows What an ol 


old tewet oF whoe te bo be 


jeot a dietresmed 


lying about im anyboly « yard, te be sure 
leks nice and tasty, docen tit, now ? 
Moreever, sod your yard Wherewer 
} it tent traiden open eontinneally ' 


wherever you don t want flower beds, oover 
your yard with green gran You ean doit 
That in te aay, if you 
living, if you k " 
ahirta at ten « t« 


yourself 
weebing for your 
| groeery, or if you make 
apiece for your bread and batter, thea you 


eau 't do all thie bot if you dont, ther 
| oon oan, ae well as anylanty elmo Why 
thenkdin t a poor wonan have green grees 
fard Qowerm tn her vard, as well as the 
richest of people Iden thnow any pond 
reason, Li enre Poor people bave as 
}emueh right te the teautifal things of this 
world ae the neh people 
! Pinally, cover ap yonr anmightly old 
sheds with pretty, mnning vines tor 
tenth walle, there te nothing me pretty a 
the rieh, dark, glowey Brgelieh ty tl 
ivy green, which Dhekens writes vor 
about in Piekwitek, you) remember It 
cliunte of tteelf, and Lives ont all winter 
|S have econ 0 nertl wall wo thickly covered 
| with boantiful, gloewy Prglish tvy leawe 
} that you oomldn t be put the end of 
j your penel down anvebere on the naked 
wal! Take those ugly stones whieh ah 
fyure your yard poe them up all t& 
wether, and then plant water twy, the hardy 
Jooyrtie, and the vooe popularly known as 


Wandering dew, te ran over the an 
mightily rook pile Vou beve no idea how 
we'll bevok And in 
the naked at 
yard can be made 


pretty your aply rocks 
woneb 
wipbtiy 
attractive 


the same way all 


places in your 
There aro dosens and degons 
of beautiful vines and creeper to plant tr 
a yar All this tent at all poetical, 
brow, beat it wall be poetion! | asenre you, 
after your Gower and vines grow and 


ln my opinion, its womans mission to 


le whatever she wants to do You know 
that very well Ive waid it often enough, 
goodness knows! Hat it seems to me 


| where fate and ehotce have made it a wo 
liana let te have nothing to do exoept 
| take care of her home and children, ther 
lher grand duty te the homan race i to 
make her home and ber children beanti 
fuland happy. Children hardly ever po 
out from a refined, beautiful home to be 
| ruffians and desperados Ro let as make 
homes beautifal with trees 
| green grass and proud temper 
within reach of a» all 

As to the flowers, there is handily a joey 
on earth lhe them, the bright eyed darl 
ings They blew as, ike the wild birds 
with their beanaty amd terighhts 


jour fl wer 


They are 


vows, and ahine 





like the emile of an any acroms this 
weary world, Lam sure Heaven is fall of 
Hower Zhe 
—_— 
LITTLE CHILDREN. 
| HY NANNIE 
| Whe does pot lowe little ehildrer inn 


oont messengers from the // y dand 

to whom God woul visits of 

angele? Surely not one who hase one park 
jof that reason whitch raises man above t 


afew the 


nue, he Dogberrn, have two gowns, and | Lrate creation 
everything handsome about) then And | Old beechelors may grow!) and scow! and 
tteir yards look lke the very forlornest eall them puteances and posts ar 1 tell 
rhere of civiligate I don t hoow why | about their ** my rallic pand howliny but 
it i The patat around the hitchen door ton't you believe they mean they say 
ard windows te covered with foul wtreaks |) It. thetr prerogative (at {ia ‘ rally 
r 4 presse stains, and eplashed wtth dirty [believe they think it thetr 4 tol 
Helow the window, in the nearest | bearist Hat see them when they think 
Bimity to the hitohen stove, ts an ar ne one te looking Ree their awkwart at 
rightly 4 of ashes Atop of the pile of | tempts to engage the infantile attent 
nehes lee yj of defanet ooflee grounds Watch the eoft light come tnte the 
etal egg sheds sol old stumps of entons | eyes and the gentle relaxation of the set lps 
are dotted over the surface promiaeuously ()) old bachelor have @ haman apot 1 
I assure y es fearfaur and wonder their bearts, and are not balf eo bead as 


now The hiteben slope pass off 
» an Uheowvered drain, oF, woree vet, are 
LLrewn @pem the gr and inane place, year 


sfier vear Wherever a green thing oar 
~ in tite mach betradden spot, weeds 
+, tank, ugly @eeds, etd do thet poor 
ont to cover up the bideonwsness of the 
| ae Aud pote spear of anything else 


green te Vieible tn Chis atsomit able waste of 
Where the weeds eon tyrow and 
eee t grow, the groand te « with old 
t ts, broken crockery rusty stove pipe, 
and beef benes whit Poor Tray has done 
hie beet to chew to pieces, and given up 
for a bed ' hometimes the scene is 
varied @tth deeaying cal-bage leaves ard 
dd bets Vou heve no ides bow outrage 
ow ft ellleeks And you woulda t belie we 
it, wayhe, bat many of the families who 
ewe tm theee bowers and throw all this 
meck Inte their beck yanis, set them 
m vee Gy for Teepeetetic people lis the 
sirangest thing im Batare hiow Mo dows 
take one bong te ge oF crusade 
epetret dirty beck yards, like Dom Quirote 


ap there 


sever 





eeeinet the windmills How cau pro 
pee pet ep with ench foul agliness, and 
tring thea obiidren up in the tudet of 


rach tmeeere ond with euch recullections 
of home When Gxt made the world as 
a to @oell held of beaatifal A were 
oo, on porpose to plant in 
pooples yards, and make their bomes 


attractive. lise shame, ao it ta 

Keery ae event g of the world, 
deseme of women and girls from these 
houses where the beck yards are, pro. 
menede up and down the sidewalk in 
trout of our house, with pretty dresses on, 
eed thew Lair mireculously arranged, with 
ther bands folded 


they try to make us believe Just let ar 
old bachelor hawe a eife and baby of his 
well, there i nothing thie ente 
wo perfect as a bachelors bales 


own, and 
of Teaver 


Old matis peer, antowed, condensed 
vinegar and packled peppers who tnrn ay 
thetr noses and compres ther thin bios 
eben they see a aweet, langhing, crowing 


baby old maidsare haman too, and no mat 
ter what they aey and de they cannot for 
get the divine words, ‘Soffer little ehil 
dren to come unto Me, for of such ts the 


Bingtom Ho aver 

{. aemten lowe children. they cannot 
deny it! it * second nature They love to 
have the soft foygers nestling in their 


harder palo They lowe to hear the coo 
ing Yoiee, and look inte the misty depths 
of the innocent eyes. For ny part, I 
never take ap a little guileless fate bat I 
feel to aay, ** Nearer my God to Thee ” 


—_—— — 


Real Good Breeding. 


If every tadividaal member of society 
were as weil bred at heart and in mund as 
in outward action, there woald be an end 
tf the outery about the falseness of the 
fashionable world Polite phrases of the 
must stereotyped bod are sometimes heart. 
felt and genuine, and the desire to make 
your neighbor or guests happy or com 
fortalle should be felt strongly, and the 
eipreesion of that desire is assuredly 
bhermiess. The person who simply shame 
the hind feeling, aud expresses the oon- 
trary in your absence, is certainly bot well. 
bred, and there bo doabt that the truest 
ovartesy is that of the beart, and innate. 
The sort of chivalroas fecling for the weak 


——_ 
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LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


Tiean I’ The latest piece of intelli 
nee that has forced tteelf upon the pub 


« that falee evelasheware to the mar 

t J beve not inqaired for them, bat I 

told by these who hawe, that they are 

the tioomt oe ate ttle inwenthen ever seen 

I tried for the be f tue losr readers 
t eeoortain bew the “litthe invention 

wa fastened of bat neo one seemed to 
7 The operation must be one requir 

y preat skill and conmderalle practice | 

shed teremy Now af they had said 

alae es wer in the market, the 


been eawly belewed, 
far as that woes, | do not know 
ty doubt any ru 


atement would bay 


that wo have Any remser 


um that mamy bee aft vat 

on ure you bever went inte a youn 
In « dressing recon It won'd not be 
proper atell bat rl ever you should, take 

» word for at. yon will be more at a lows 
tok w whatall these litth “fsins are 
f than a countryman would at looking 

ver the silvereare at Tiflany « 

1k w it in dread , but Natare ia net 
lconsictered amnch by anybody nowadays 
anit rose and lily completions ahe gets 
up cannot compare at all with the ones 
a bave tn those little bottles, She mitght 
eave bereelf a good deal of trouble, if abe 


' tatnitg, ae 


only knew it, by jost farnishing the foun 


slate , auld leavir the coloring and other 
orosmental portions to those who ander 
star 1 better Why! she dont even 
know how many bloe veins there shontd 
be in a ladys temple, and © msequently 
meof those littl bettles contains a Quid 
f avare tint, with @ litth tracing peneil 
thatdoesthe work asiteugbttobe, Another 
one contarms a darker shade for the outer 
edge of the evelid, which piwes, tt ts mand, 


n sortof pensive cast to a coantenance tn 
Te pore 7 widows who do not feel as 
ead as they onght to, but hnow that pro 
priety reqatres, and soctety expects then 
to look beantifully 
eneceseful in the shading: business, some 
of them themselves thorongh 
artiate 
polypant perief, those at whose breast sor 
has sited no unerring dart, some 
times draw a fine of black beneath 
the lower eyelashes, which, with « little 
shading of red, is thenght to give the eyes 
brighter and more Vivacious ex 
pression Hestdes these innumerable litte 
bottles of things, there are boxes and 
packages of nobody Knows what, bat con 
1 said before, everything but 
the foundation. Whether any of them bold 
a snbatitate for brains | an not informed, 
bot ot wouldn't be «a Dad idea if we bad an 
invention for bringing them out a littie 
atrotoer monmvetine 
And ther we have our enamellers, 
the principal one being located in a little 
street ronming parallel with Broadway, and 
doing, it is claimed, an extensive business 
Hat it is said that the white-lead plaster 
with which they work, is bighly injarious to 
the health and complexion and if a lady 
i net suecessfal to ber attempts at cateh 
tiny @ husband daring the first season, she 
may as well ery “quite,” as the con 
tinaance of the practioe will soon end ber 
lite, and the abandonment of it will leave 
hor so sallow, and wrinkled, and dried up 
that she will be likely to mistake herself 
for ber own grandmother 
They have a way tow, these artista, of 
turning people oat in a new shin, It takes 
ten days to do it, | believ and the resalt 
is highly satiefactory, A party who knows 
all about if says the rida operniad: ww 
something awful, and jadging froca the 
leseription she gave me, I shoald judge 
ashe was in earnest You he on your back 
twenty four honrs, in the flest place, with 
a mask plaster of forty hornet power that 
t inte a most remarkabl 
The reoond day you are peclod 
ke an orange ora banana, Just imagine 
that Then tn perfect repose, as if in that 
* state perfect repose could be possible, 
{ still continae te heon your back, 
offon, as a stoile will 
fo amie ander each 
reumetapoes would certandy be a 
wrk Calmly, tranqoaily, with a straw 
in yeur month for the administration of 
sour . tie ! 
wetil a new shin is formed Stull more 
days are neoessary before the gentle breezes 


proving 


row 
line 


« larger 


tow 





isters your Cac 
tr@reras 


DL 
suppressing all es 
produce a wrinkle 

hew 


He ontfit of paper 
for dry weather, 
o bargain, 


I dom't see where ot 
woald pot bee good ides 
Il mean, That ought to be in t 
for if a gentle paper promenader happened 
ty be caught out in such a shower as we 


were favored with thie morning, there 
wall be denger of ber going home in 
the character and costume of the Greek 
weve 


In the retail bonuses, af! kinda of pretty 
comtames for ladies are on eahftition, bat 
ne hevelties, not already mentioned to 
previews letters, Hot it is abeolately eur 
prising to note what a trade is carried on 
in this one branch. It alasost eqnals« the 
yetticonen « ready-made-clothing business, 
tat it t* hardly possible that it can ever 
prove quite so mach of a success, owing 
to the complication of the female dress, 
and the fact that women are not made so 
nearly apen the same model, as men are 
Some ladies can wet ** fita 
some cant wet them at all The surts are 
supposed to be made for perfect forma 
Hit tt eometines beppens that «lady wants 
& bew costome, and she is not perfect in 
is a long way off from being perfect 

form, in facet haant any form to speak 
of, but aoder the mantipalations of a com 
potent drew make made to look 
hot se very different from other people 
cannot fled anything 
come within a mile 
eipression of filiing 
away with the tmpres 


r, can be 
(Of eourse, she 
ready-made that will 
thet is the usnal 
her, and she poe 


sion thet the yoods haven't any shape to | 


them, and wont fit anybody This i a 
oistake, The suite do fit any well-formed 
person, provided they can find the right 
Little women flod great difcalty in 
wetting ready made euits «mall enough, 
bat af they know their latitude and long 
tude, they can, with the help ofa tape 
measure, at least avoid misfits 
OLIVE 


wise 


KING 


=e 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


OCCUPATIONS FORK WOMEN, NO, 


In our last article we spoke of several 
coogetial ceenpations for women whose 
ciredmstances force them to sapport them 
elves 

lo be sure they cannot all be physi 
schoolteachers, nurses, and the 
like but many are possessed of quick 
perceptions which will enable them to ex 
colas telegraphers, and others are endow 
ed with a tieety of touch, and a keen eye- 
sight whieh would fil them for engravers 
and still others are well adapted to become 
type setters, book binders, proof-readers, 
ete 

Yearly the various branches of industry 


clans, 


| open their doors to women, and for thove 


| braneh 


melancholy, are very | 


Young ladies who as yet bave no | 


who are really aniious to pre “ure occupa. 
tion there is every opportanity given, Tele 
xraphy is one of the pleasantent pursaite 
which can be adopted by a Woman, and 
there are hundreds who are now daily em- 
y ryed in it 

In New York there is a special corps of 
women operators at the Western Uniou 
Pelegraph Company's office, and also a 
office with several women—and 
beth offiees are under the charge of women 
who have had the control of 
them for several years, and have always 
piven perfect satisfaction to the public 
sod their employers In Philadelphia 
maby Women earn good wages at this em- 
ployment; and at the various hotels in 
many of our cilies women sit at the tele. 
Hraph instraments and send measages for 


MAb a_e4rs, 


| the guests of the house day in and day out. 





The various telegraph offices throughout 
the country employ as many women as 
mon, and they always receive good wages, 
aud are never annoyed by coming in con- 
tact with the public, who will always re- 
spect & woman who respects herself. 

Phe only opposition they have ever en- 
countered has been from men operators 
who have not enjoyed the division of labor 
between the sexes, 

It takes from two to three months for a 
woman of average capacity to become a 
superior operator; but as a usual thing, 
women learn sooner than men, and will 
often read by sound many weeks before 
most men can master the art. Yet women 
do not receive as high wages as do men, 
The pay for women averages from $40 to 
$7) per month that of men from $45 to 
Fl2s 

And this we must protest against. 


price merely because she is a woman, if 
she performs her duties quite aa well as 
her brother operator, When will men an- 
derstand that this isa ‘Womans Right ? 
She has a right to her daily bread; she 
has a right to labor in order to obtain it; 
and she has also a right to the same pay 
for the same grade of labor, and the same 
amount of time expended in that labor. 
Engraving is an occupation which re 
quires an education to permit one to excel 
in it as a profesmon, and therefore it will 


| not bring in a remuneration sv apeedily as 


telegraphy, bat aftera woman has become 
a proficient in it, it pays particularly well, 
and i not so confining a pursuit as tele 


| graphy, and to one who possesses an adap. 


there you he for several days | 


oan teow Upon iH without raising waves 
atl furrows apen the uncongealed sur 
face, avd after all these lacerating opera. | 


tions tis gaite unoertain whether the vic 
tim comes out beantifal or looking aa if 
ashe bad escaped with ber life from a steam 
boat) explosion And all that 
waste (talk) Poorthing! Thetis the worst 
feature in the whole arrangement, and the 
most terrible tothe patient, lve no doalbt 
But when the operation is completed, if she 
don't happen to come out beantifal, she will 
converse fluently | dare say. Will make 
up for lost time in a very litle while, prob 
ably 

In fashions I do not know that there are 
any bew ideas, etoept perhaps the new 
paper garments just introduced by an en 
terprisieg fina im this eity, which are ip 
every Way so saperior to all paper gar 
ments heretofore seen, that there is a 
desperate chance of their being regarded 
with something like favor They are in 
fact » good an imitation of teatile fabrics, 
that unless examined very closely, they 
defy detection. The skirt is pronounced 
a complete suceess, and is stamped ip 
open-work with a beaaty and delioscy that 
is hardly attainable with other material 


, These sell for fifteen cents apiece, and 


we Denervumee. —Try what forgiveness | 


will do before you resart to panishment 


wear a long ime withont soiling, ow to 
the smooth, highly. polished sarface. he 
saving in laundry bill« by the wearing of 


tation for the art, it is an exceedingly 
pleasant occupation. A competent woman. 
engraver cau earn from $20 to 40 per 
week , but she most have a peculiar talent 
for the work, and some considerable prac 
tice before she can hope to receive snch 
wages. At Cooper Lnstitate, in New York 
city, there is a free-school for teaching both 
engraving and telegraphy, and nearly a 
hondred pupils were taught last year in 
the latter profession, but a much smaller 
number in the former 

If a woman can print handsomely, and 


|} make fancy letters with ber pen or pencil, 


time she | 


and draw finely, she may excel as an en 
graver 
a waste of time for her to attempt it 
Copying is often resorted to by young 
women whe feel the necessity of earning 


anyehere, and | 











There | ters and events that the Pagan historian so 
in no jostice in paying a woman a smaller | graphically paints. 





| convent she read and dreamed; but when 


without this talent, however, it is 
| wore is still known by her name. 


some small amount of wages, and it has | 


many laborers, who, by their excessive | 
competition, have redaced its rates of 
compensation to a mere pittance. Pro 


| vided a girl can write a clear, legible hand 


| often a accurate in their work 


ashe can become a good copyist, and yet as 
it requires so litte skill itas only manual 
labor and a drudgery at that. If it were 
well patd for it could be endared without 
pain, bat when only three ceuts a foolscap 
page i receive l, as in many instances, 
it would not often be well to adopt it as a 
pr ‘feasion when other doors are open to 
women 


jing that end, reprehensible and criminal 


| the peoteee, The crael Marat was in | 


‘the proseription of the party with which 


Type-setting is a hght and pleasant pur- | 


enit, and many women seek and fad em- 
ploymentio it [t requires aboat a year 
or perhaps « little more for most girls to 
become suffloienUy expert to prooure em- 
ploymest. Bat one must have a good 
common-school education to excel in it, as 
a knowledge of 
are Very essenti Girls can set types 
qaioker than boys, however, bat are not 
They are 


| usually paid so much per 


‘ and ri often Raney yay 
an s eal earn from #5 to iz 
ooh, | 


per 





J isa ’ 
| adapted to the talents of many women, 


and its ranks are yearly reinforced by 


! 


gar and punctuation | 





which is well | formation of the state of Paris 


tached to the staff of many cosmopolitan 
newspapers, and for some kinds of work 
they are equal to men. The remuneration 
for this labor is from #15 to #30 per week, 
but they rarely average over $20 = Letter 
writing or corresponding for varions news 
papers in, however, a far more agreeable 
vecapation for women, and will often pay 
quite as well | 

Visits to watering places and other sam- | 
mer resorts will farnish a woman with op- 
portanities to try ber talents at letter- 
writing for the press, and if sabe is success- 
ful, it # not hard work to continae on and 
make a reputation for herself 

We could mention several ladies of our 
acqnaintance who make from $1,000 to 
#5000 oF $4,000 per annum by their pen, 
by writing for newspapers; and Grace 
Greenwood ia said to realize full #6 000 4 
year from her letter-writing and books 

Clerks and saleswomen. Thousands of | 
women are now laboring snccessfally at 
these occupations, and some large eatab- 
listmenta employ them entirely; and wo 
men managers have the entire charge of 
the work, and receive salaries from #1 (i) 
to $5,000 per annum. ‘The latter i the 
highest pay given to any woman in this 
capacity in New York, and she earne it by 
faithfal work, and fally proves that women 
ean labor daily without losing the charms 
which belong to their sex—without be- 
coming bold or unfeminine, for : 

“A woman bepadent and mannish grown, 

Te not more lowthed thas en effumiaate man 


In time of action 
DAISY EYEBRIGHT 


THE OLD CANOE. 


A enbecriber writes: "1 notice in your corre 
epondent*s co amn, a request, from H. TT. W., Gold 
| , Nev, that you pablieh «a poem entitied * The 
Ilaving « poem with that tithe among 
prove the right 


(hid C mee 
my scrape, Deed it hoping it ma 








one, The anthers name ix not attached, 
** Kewpoctoully, 
"a. C. P.” 
Where the rocks are gray and the shore is steep, 
Anal the waters below look dark and deep, 
Where the ragged pine in ite lonely pride ; 


Leane gloomily over thea murky tide ; 

VW hore the reeds and the rashes are tal! and rank, 
And the weeds grow thick on the winding bank ; 
VW here the shadow ie heavy the whow day through ; 
*ineorings the old canoe, 





Lies at 


The uschess paddies arc 
Like a sen bird's wings 


ithy dropped, 

that the storm hath lopped, 
wrod on the railing Tone, 

fed bands when the work ie done; 

‘uetie back and forth between, 

epider etretehes hie slivery screen, 

Atel the solemn owl, wit “torhoe, 
Neetios down on the side of the old canoe, 











hie dull 


The stern halt eunk In the slimy wave, 





liote siowly away in ite living wrave 

Nod the green dacs ¢reege r ite dall decay, 

Hi te the monidering a away, 

Like the hand that plants o'er the tomb a flower, 


ivy that manties a failen tower; 
White many & biessonm of liveliest hue 
s nee ap oer the stern of tt 


or the 
old canoe 
The carrentios# waters are dead and «till; 

Hot the light winds play with the buat at will. 
An lazily in and out again, 

yleugth of it» rusty chain, 

the the Weary march of the hands of tlim« 
hat meet and part at the 4 tite chime ; 








\ the shore te Kissed af cach turn anew 

i ve dripping bow of the old canue 

On. many atime with @ careloas hand 

| have pushed 1 away from the pebbly etrand 


And paddled tt down where the stream ran quick 

Where the whirke were wild aod the fuam was 
thiek ; 

Aud laughed a« [leaned o'er the rocking side, 

Aud looked below int 

To see that the faces and be 

That were mtrrored back from the old canoe, 





But now, ae I lean o'er the cramling side, 
And look below in the slagyiteh tide, 
The tace that | see is graver grown, 
And the laugh that | hear has a sober tone, 
And the hands that lent to the light skift wings, 
llave yrown tamiliar with eterner things ; 
Kat | iove to think of the houre that dew, 
Ae | rocked where the whirls their wild spray 
threw, 
Ere the Dloseome waved or the green grass grew 
(O'er the mouldering stern of the old canoe, 
= 


Biographical Sketches. 


CHARLOTTE CORDAY. 





BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 


The deed by which Charlotte Corday im- 
mortalized her name seems out of place in 
the records of Christian history. Did we 
read of it in the pages of Platarch, both 
the deed and the heroic girl who perform- 
ed it, would well accord with the charac- 


In the parish register of the Norman 
village of Saint Saturnin des Lignerets, 
under the date of July 28, 1765, occurs 
the entry: ‘** Marie Anne Charlotte born 
in lawfal wedlock of Jacqnes Frany is of 
Corday, esquire, sieur of Armont, and of 
the noble dame, Marie Charlotte Jacque- 
line, of Gautier des Authieux, his wife.” 
[his entry was made on the day of her 
baptism, the day after her birth. 

Monsieur de Corday dArmont was of a 
noble family, as his name proclaims, but 
at the time of Charlotte's birth was in 
impoverished circumstances. Charlotte 
was his fourth child, and second danyhter. 
Among ber ancestors she could nawe the 
great tragic poet of France, Pierre Cor- 
neille, 

Charlotte Corday'’s girlhood was spent 
in the cloisters of the Abbaye aux Dames, 


|} found a Bible 


{Jaume 14, 1472 


— = ~ 


* Bo the beantifal aristocrat has come to 
see republicans,” he said, sarcastically. 

“Citizen Penthion,” she replied, ‘+ you 
now judge me without knowing me; bat 
atime will come when you will learn who 
I am. 

That time was not far off. M. de Fran. 
qnelin, a brave, handsome young fellow, 
asked ber to marry him, but she refused. 
Entering her room one morning, her aunt 
_= at the verse which 
says, that ‘the Lord had — Jadith 
with a special beauty and fairness”—the 
words ‘' for the deliverance of Israel” were 
underscored 

Obarlotte possessed a small y in 
her own right. She told her f rT and 
aant that she intended to visit 
and having distributed such of her goods 
as were not abselutely necessary, she made 
a provision for her old nurse, and on the 
th of Jaly, 1795, she started for Paris. 
On reaching the city, she went to the 
Hotel de la Providence, near Marat's 
house. Here she remained two days, calmly 
preparing herself for the deed she had so 
long planned. She bad intended to strike 
her victim on the 14th of Jaly, the anni. 
versary of the demolition of the Bastile, 
when a commemorative ceremony was to 
take place in the Champs de Mars; bat 
the festival was postponed, and Marat was 
ill She now resolved to visit bim at his 
own house. On Jaly 13th, she purchased 
a knife. She apphed for admission at 
Marat's residence. Marat was in continual 
dread of assassination, and her request 
was refused. She wrote bim a second 
note, representing herself as persecuted 
for the cause of liberty. She then pro. 
ceeded to his house, in the Rue des Cor. 
deliers, and disregarding the remonstrances 
of the porter, ascended the stairs, antil she 
reached the door of Marat's room. The 
door was partially ee by Albertine, a 
woman who passed for Marat’s wife. 
Albertine refused to admit the s 
young girl. Charlotte insisted; and Marat, 
hearing the altercation, ordered Albertine 
to open the door. The woman complied, 
aud Charlotte followed her condactress 
nutil she reached a narrow closet, where 
Marat was writing He was in a bath; a 
board placed acroas it supported his ink 
and writing materials; a coarse coveri 
was thrown across the bath, from which 
his hideous bead, surmounted by a soiled 
handkerchief, arose, filling Charlotte with 
disgnat and horror. She told him that she 
had come to bring him ioformation of the 
proceedings of the (Girondista at Caen. 
He drank thirstily all her words, and said, 
with a fiendish smile : 

** Refore a week, they shall have perished 
by the guillotine.” 

Those words sealed hia fate. She drew 
the knife from beneath the folds of the 
kerchief on her bosom, and planged it to 
the bilt in his heart. Drawing the knife 
from the wound, she dropped it on the 
floor, and calmly went into another room. 
Marat had uttered one loud death-ory ; 
Albertine and a man, who happened to be 
in the ante-room, rushed in. This man 
seized a chair and felled Charlotte; Alber- 
tine trampled upon her. She was taken 
into enstody, and transferred to the near- 
est prison. 

**What was your motive in assassinating 
Marat?” she was asked. 

‘To prevent a civil war,” she replied. 

This end was not accomplished, how- 
ever, for after the murder of Marat, terror 
and blood made France desolate. It is 
true the rulers of France slaughtered, they 
did not make war. 

Charlotte was tried, and in spite of the 
eloquent defence of Chanveau de la Ciarde, 
she was condemned to death. Clothed in 
the crimson garment ordained to be worn 
by assassins, she mounted the cart which 
was to convey her from the Conciergerie to 
the Place de la Revolution. Her bearing 
was so calmly dignified, and her face so 
grandly beautifal, that men of all parties 
salu her as she passed. A young Ger- 
man, Adam Lutz, was so deeply impressed 
by her appearance that he followed her to 
the scaffold, desiring, as he expressed it, 
**to feel in death the same cold axe which 
had severed the angelic head of Charlotte.” 

The executioner touched a spring; the 
axe fell. An assistant grasped the head, 
and holding it up to the gaze of the people, 
struck it on both cheeks. Her spirit re- 
sented the insult. Over the features of 
Charlette Corday there spread an indig- 
nant flush. 

Her last words to her father had been— 


“Onwe makes shame, and not the 
scaffold.” 
_ —~E~r ee = 


Health and Talent. 


It is no exaggeration to say that health 
is a large ingredient in what the world 
calls talent. A man without it may bes 
giant in intellect, but his deeds will be the 
deeds of a dwarf. On the contrary, let 
him have a quick circulation, a good di- 
gestion, the bulk, thews and sinews of a 
wan, and the alacrity, the ey 
fidence inspired by these, and though 
having but a thimblefal of brains, be will 
either blunder upon success or set failure 
at defiance. It is true, especially in this 
country, that the namber of centaurs in 
every community—of men in whom heroic 
intellects are allied with bodily constitu- 





near Caen. In the tranquil shades of the old | 
ths Abbaye was closed during the revoln- 
tion, she removed to the Roa of ber 
annt, Madame de Bretteville Gouville, in , 
Caen, She was in her twentieth year, and | 
dazzlingly beantifal. She wns tall, yet | 
symmetrically proportioned, graceful and 

diguified. Her eyes were of a very deep | 
gray; her complexion was remarkably 
clear, and her bair brown, falling in rich 
curis Upon her neck. Hor dress was usually 
dark in hne, and the lace cap she generally 








For several years she remained in re- 
tirement, deeply interested in the progress 
of the revolation. No one who saw this 
lovely, gentle girl would bave for an in- 
stant imagined that she was perfecting a 
design which in its end was landable and 
patrotic, but in the means of accomplish- 


Un the Sist of May, the Girondists fell. 
Madame Roland and twenty-two others 
awaited their death-warrant in prison, 
wile some of the overthrown party fled to 


Charlotte Corday’s eyes the chief mover in 


she sympathized, and the principal caase 
of all the woes that then desolated France. 
In reality be was buat the tool of Danton 
aud Kobespierre. Charlotte, although ber 
soal was aflame with a great purpose, was 
bat a girl, and, like a girl, she jamped at ! 
conclusions, She was not aware that 
Marat was only an instrament in the hands ‘ 
of subtler monsters; and on him she re. ' 
solved to wreak the vengeance of an out- ! 
r nation. ’ 
baroux, one of the Girondista, bad - 
taken refuge in Caen. Charlotte, buarni 
with sympathy and — jon, fi 
means of visiting him, obtain in- 
the 








trons as tough as those of horses—is small ; 
that, in general, a man has reason to think 
himself well off in the lottery of life if be 
drew the prize of a healthy stomach with- 
out a mind, or the prize of a fine intellect 
with a craz’ stomach. But of the two, & 
weak mind in a berculean frame is better 
than a giaut mind in a crazy constitution. 
A poundof energy, with an ounce of talent, 


| will achieve a greater result than a pound 


of talent with an ounce of energy. The 
first requisite to success in life is to bea 
good animal. In any of the learned pro- 
feesions a vigorous constitution is equal to 
at least fifty per cent. more brain. Wit, 
judgment, imagination, all the qualities of 


| the mind, attain thereby a force and splen- 


dor to which they could never app 
without it. But intellect in a weak body 
is * like gold in a spent swimmer's pocket.’ 
A mechanic may have tools of the sharpest 
edge and highest polish, bat what are 
these without a vigorous arm and band? 
Of what use is it that your mind has be- 
come a vast granary of knowledge, if you 
have not strength to turn the key ? 


pipe which E.uil was smoking, and he: ce 
the etploston. 
careful blaster, who had had experience 10 
railroad employ, and with the Republic 
mine since October last, should undoubt- 
edly have been more careful, and it se ™# 
strange that he did not observe Emils 
"pe. 

(hese brothers were natives of Caristadt, 
Sweden, where their parents now live, a” 
were held in high esteem by their em- 
ployers and companions. Captain Pasco, 
of the mine, bad the remains gathered 
with the greatest care and placed in t*° 
alawe=* a. > 
@® Generosity during life is « very dif- 

ferent thing from generosity in the bour 
of death ; one proceeds from liberality 
and benevolence, other from pride or 


| condition of Madame Roland and her fel-| fear.—/HTerac Mann 


low-prisonera. An :° nee happened 


many recruits. Women reporters are at- to notice ber in the 


@ Tuovour.—There is too much talk, 
too much work, too little thoaght. 












Swan being an old and/! 
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THE HELPING HAND. 


De you hear « touch of muse 


In the purple bills aber 
any eich the tender heanty 
(4 @ eweet face em)iling t ? 

be you know for ue the siuging 
Al. the whie te gavly r stg, 
ke the senge of eur ater 


Sweeting o'vf & etarry etairt 

I ean hear the mellow ma. 
\ the pare peaks are rising 
And « «dow dime my vieton, 


Be the fnew | may Got eee 
eal me Where t way iv tighter 
Lead me whem the day te brighter, 
For my veary ag eval » longing 
For the land of mehaty 


So the two went ay 













And the shadows le 

“ep dy step they poarn ton wand 
liand in hand to * tair. 

These one soul car » 


Mav can help his w wher, 
And Grad's Wessling ever follows 
(ne the wing? of Faith and Prayer. 
——- 


THE CUBAN PATRIOT; 


THE PILOT AND THE SPY. 


A STORY 


Founded upon the romantic realities of Use 
prem at litter struggle in * The Gem of 
the Antilles.” 


BY COLONEL PRENTISS INGRAHAM, 


at THOR OF” THE SPROTRE VacntT,” “Hk Waekann 
‘ “THE SCARF ANGEE “TRackED 
THKET OM Lire,” &e., &e., &e, 


CHAPTER XX 
ITERVAN ALVEUTE ® FATE. 


He led on; bat thoughts 

rng coud woich troalted Sim 
grew dai dic upoe hi ewathy brow, 
Aue w proud itp wae pressed as if with pam, 
- tleoly ; and his roniiogs age 
Gileneed forwa d frequently, ae 1 some il 
We darv! not meet were here. “, 





With bitter feelings and an almost break 
ing beart Itervan Alveute rode away from 
Seaside Rest, wurniuring over and over, 
**No, she does nut love me, she does pot 
l we me! » 

Then bis bitterness would vent itself in 
curses upon his unhappy fate, and he 
would curse life, himself, all, all bat her. 
Grown up together, almost, Itervan had 
really learned to love Faustine with a de 
votion that was an idolatrous worship, 
and, until that night, had never felt a 
shadow of doubt bat that his affection was 
returned. 

Terrible indeed then was the shock to 
find that hia ‘‘ castles in the air” were 
ion ruins, that his idol was shattered. 

“IT bave nought to hve for now, and 
upon the field I will seek death, perhaps 
then she will remember me kindly. Yes, 
I wish I could die—’ 

** Halt! ab, it ia you, Sefior Alvente ?” 
and from the shadow of the roadside Cap- 
tain Felipe Moreny stepped forth. 

* Yea, sir, it is I, aud what right have 
you to stop me apon the highway?” re- 
turned Itervan, who was in no mood to 
brook the presence of a Spaniard quietly 

** Idid not know who it was when I spoke ; 
but Iam an officer of Spain, and have a 
right to stop whom J om ony ocially 
when I suspect a man of being a vile trai- 
tor.” 

* This tome? I'll not submit to insult 
from you, Bir Spaniard,” and Itervan threw 
himself from bis horse, and securely fast- 
ened him to a small bush. 

When Noel Danbar had captured the 
captain he bad not taken from him his 
sword and pistols, and hence the Spaniard 
still retained them, and now threateningly 
drew his weapon, and placed himself in 
readiness. 

**Tam ready, Sefior Alveute, to answer 
for my words, By an unfortunate accident 
Llost my horse to-night, so after I have 
a ny you I will take yours.” 

tervan hesitated a moment, and said, 
** Tell me first, were you in the engage- 
ment that was fought to-night, for the bat- 
tle appears now to be over?” 

**] was not.” 

** You do not know who were the com- 
batants ? 

* You are not to ask me questions, 
sebor, but to resent my language to you ; 
come on.” 

** Captain Moreno, you are a coward, sir, 
or elxe you would not meet a man with a 
sword, who has no weapons.” 

**That is your faalt, not mine,” inso- 
lently returned the Spaniard. 

I am not wholly anarmed, sir, as I 
earry pistols; if you care to face me with 
firearms, I will now settle this affair.” 

**T am willing ; bere take your stand by 
yonder tree, and mind you take good 
aim, for it is my intention to kill you.” 

Itervan made no reply, but examined 
his pistol carefally, for though a short 
time before he had been longing to die, 
aoch is the contradiction of our natures, 
that now he was most anxious t» protect 
his life, and take his adversary «. 

Having carefully inspected his weapon, 
he tarned to walk toward the designated 
spot, when as quick as lightning Felipe 
ene raised bis pistol and fired upon 
him three shots in rapid succession. 

Each shot struck its mark, and stagger- 
ing beneath bis wounds, the brave young 
patriot tarned and tried to raise his 
weapon to commence a return fire upon 
his cowardly assassin. 

The Spaniard again raised his weapon 
to deliver the three remaining shota, for 
he carried a revolver, but each cap snap 
ped, and with a carse be cast it aside and 
seizing his sword rushed apon his oppo- 
nent, who bravely met him face to face, 
although each arm hung lifeless by bis 
side, broken by the fire of his vile as- 
sailant. 

Already was the gleaming sword raised 
to strike, when a flush lit up the scene, a | 
report echoed, and Felipe Moreno fell like | 
lead upon the ground, apon which ltervan 
Alvente sunk the moment after 

**I hope I bave arrived in time to save 
you, sir; no, poor fellow, I fear I'm too 
late,” and Noel Danbar sprang from his 
horse and knelt beside the wounded 
Cuban 





and Ili bide my time 


steed, bat his better nature prevailing, be 
stopped, and returning to the wounded 
Ouban, said 

* No, let him go; another day we ll meet, 
I cannvt leave you 
thus 

* T will not detain you long, lam dying 

“No, not so bad I hope, 
knelt and carefully examined the wounds 
received by Ltervan 

After a pause he said, 

“I fear you speak the truth 
you would canse your instant death ; bat 
ts there anything I can do to aid you? 

* Yea, stay by me antil I die, it will not 
be long, and then remove from my wateb 
eben « locket, containing the picture of 
one who po longer cares for me 
me you will give it into her hands.” 

“I promise; to whom am I to give it’ 


and then marmured 





Rest.” 
“To ber! and you are 
* Itervan Alveate.” 


| “My poor, poor friend! once before we | has lost 
| met, the night of the landing of the stores cried Nuel 


from the Foxhound, but im this masqnerade 
you do not remember me 
Noel Dunbar.” 

Pd y oa ’ ° 

** Yea, my forces to-night met and de 


my men in safety, | was returning to the 
valley to seareh for the man who just es 
caped me. You can trast me new, 

** Vex -tell Faustine I died thinking of 
her 
took me seon, very soon. Tell Leon that 
I would have loved to die in battle in de 
fence of my native isle; bat God has 
willed it otherwise, and--aud —obh! Heaven 
help me.” 

A paroxyem of pain passed over the 
wounded man, causing the blood to well 
out from a wound in his side; and greatly 
weakened, Itervan was almost anable to 
speak. 

For half an hour Noel Dunbar sat beside 
the dying man, who was rapidly sinking, 
and then he felt the end was near, for 
each moment the breathing became harder 
drawn, the chest heaved violently, and 
them, with the name of Faustine trembling 
upon his lips, the spirit of Itervan Alveate 
went up out of the darkness into the light 
of eternity 

With a heavy heart Noel raised the 
stiffening fourm and placed it across the 
horse, holding it firmly there, while he 
walked alongside, directing bis course to- 
ward the young planters bome, which he 
kuew adj ined the Delmont plantation 

Arriving at the honse, Noel aroused the 
servants, wade known to them the sad 
facts of the case, and after seeing the re- 
mains placed in Ltervan's own bed-room, 
and promising t retara with Sefor Del- 
mont in the morning, mounted the horse 
of the slain Cuban and wended his way in 
the direction of Seaside Rest 

Each moment as he rode along the 
heaveus grew darker and darker, black 
storm-clouds swept up from seaward, and 
the wind sighed and whistled through the 
foliage, as it each moment increased in 
vivlence 

‘A terrible storm is coming on; I sin- 
cerely hope that Sefor Delmont has re- 
tarned from his trip, else there will be 
great danger to him,” murmured Noel, as 
he rode along ; and then he continued, as 
his thoughts took another channel; ** he 
must have been engaged to her, and yet 
his dying words were not those of one 
who, if living, had hope. Strange that 
she had given him ber picture. No, wo- 
men do many strange things; their actions 
are unfathomable by men. And yet I 
would this painful duty were not mine, for, 
flirt though she must be, she bas a heart. 
My Heavens! bow the wind bowls, I must 
quicken may pace ere the storm overtake 
me. Oome, my good, masteriess steed, 
let us on ;” and arging bis horse forward 
at a rapid pit. Novel Dunbar svon arrived 
in sight of the lights in the windows of 
Seaside Kest ; for the family had not yet 
retired, having rowained up to await the 
retarn of Leon, for whom great auxiety 
was pow felt, on account of the rising 
tem pest. 


CHAPTER XX1. 
TEMPEST DKIVEN. 


A piteous, feartul night, 
A noble versel, laduring with the storm, 
Hath stemes ae the recks bonesth our walla, 
And by the quivering gleams of livid blue 
Her deck is crowded with despairing souls, 
And in the hollow pauses of the storm 
We heard their plercing cries 

Maturitas Bertram 


A strange, wild sight barat upon the 
vision of Koel Danbar as he dashed up to 
the door of the Seaside mansion. 

Servants wore barrying to and fro, lights 
were glancing upon the cliff, flickering 


wind 2 madness was bowling as it came 
from the sea, which barst with fary u 
the coast, and rebounded with a roar 
artillery. 

Dido seeing the approach of Noel, sprang 
forward to take bis horse. 

‘Where is your master ¢ 

** He has pot returned yet, sir, from the 
steamer in the offing 

** And the ladies /° 

“Are out on the chill watching the 
terrible sturm coming up, sir, for wes 
anxious about Marse Leon. 

** J will join them there,’ 
dismounting he relinguished his horse to 
the black, and walked rapidly toward the 
cliff. 

A gleam of lightning revealed his ap- 
proach to Sefivra Delmont and Faustine, 
and also showed to Noel that there were 
several gentlemen present wearing the uni 
form of Spain. 

Too late to retreat, be boldly advanced, 
and was kindly greeted by the ladies, while 
Faustine’s low reproval for bis rashuess 


} sent a thrill of joy through him, which the 


youce or look of no woman bad ever caused 
him to feel before. 

Colonel Alvarez and Lieutenant Moya 
were also present, baving arrived but a 
few mowents before from the scene of bat- 
tle, and to them the sefura presented Novel, 
ander his ales of Colonel Aguero. 





** Lam dying, sir; but so let it be. He 
took advantage of wy trust in his honor.’ | 
** I beard the shots, sir, and rode on as 
quickly as possible ; in the darkness | saw 
that you appeared defenceless, and that a 
man was rushing apon you to cut you 

down. Who is he?” 

** Captain Moreno, like yourself a Span- 
ish officer.” 

“Ha! ba! ba! so you bave at length | 
fallen by my hand, Felipe Moreno,” cried | 
Noel, excitediy, and be glanced ardtind to- 
ward the spot where the Spaniard had | 
fallen. | 

With a bitter curse he sprang to his — 
feet, and attempted to draw his pistol, for. 
he discovered the man whom he believed 
dead in the act of mounting his own horse, 
for the bullet had merely ced upon the 

Moreno, stanning him 
Ere Noel could fire, the 
horse and rider were twenty yards away, 

at full speed. 

“My horse is there, see!" exclaimed 
Itervan, and Noel bounded toward the 





*T am so anfurtunate as to have sent 
your frend, Sefior Delmont, out to yonder 
ship, whose lights you can discern , and as 
the storm is increasing womentaniy, I feel 
great anxiety regarding bim,’ said Colonel 
Alvarez to Nuel, who asked, 

** Did he reach the ship ? 

* You, I saw my brother's sailboat when 
within bailing distance, for Sebor Aliveute 
and myself walked out to watch his cours 
seaward,” said Panstine 

** Then be is safe,” suid Noel, recovering 
himself from the emotivun he felt when 
Faustine so calmly spoke of the poor 
Ouban, then lying in bis own home, 
bewailed only by his faithful servant« 
Bat « short while ago they stood here 

. “No, I cannot tell her now, with 
her brother in such danger,” marmwured 
Noel, and casting aside bis sad reflectivns, 
he became at once quite gay. 

Each moment the winds hartied by with 
— fury, each second the clouds grew 

, and the roar of the ocean in- 





Promise 


Itervan groaned in an agony of pain, | 


Iam Uvlonel | 


feated the Spanish troops, and after seeing | 


that I longed for death, and it over. | 


throngh the foliage like fire-tlies, and the | 


nm | 
ike | Ward, pitching and rolling in the wild | 


| chaos of wind and waves, carrying only a | 


| 


| 
said Noel, and 


' 


creased tenfold, while the tempest was ac 
companied by vivid dashes of livid-blae 
flame that sourried across: the heavens, 
darted into the foaming waters and pierced 
the inky, @ying masses from which issacd 


constantly a smothered moan, broken ever | 
*) and anon by « orash of thander that shook 
and Noel | the oli@ to ite foundation 


Sheltered within the walls of a «mall 
lookout, the groap stood tu silence await 
jing the result, and from their inmost 


to move | hearts praying for the poor crew upon the 


veasel whose lights burned brightly from 
| out the gloom, as she straggled with the 
wind and waves some distance from the 
land 

“Oh, God! he will not attempt to ran 
in to-night,” erclaimed BSetora Delmont, 
| as « more vivid dash of lightning discover 
ed the steamers prow turned shoreward. 

Through the darkness there was borne 
jon the winds the crashing of timbers and 


“To the Se@orita Dolmont, of Seaside | shrieks of agony, and tm borrur the group 


on the chil waited to behold the mad 
| havoc made on the devoted vessel, 

‘Great God! preserve them now ! She 
her main and miszen masta, 
| “Bat she has steam,” snggested Colonel 
Alvarea, * which she has bot ased to-night, 
for L have watched closely 

* Vos, sir, they bave been hammering 
all de arterneon on her machinery, cause 
ite broke down, saudi Dido, who bad ap 
proached and was standing uear Novela 
elbow 

1 feared so.” 

* Ob, Dido! ean gow do nothing 
Faustine, eagerly 

* If anybody bring dat ship in it will be 
de wan on board her now No use for me 
to try when Marse Leon there 

“Yea, bat suppose she sirikes? She is 
now under the sail rigged upoa her fore 
mast alone, said Noe! 

* Then they must die,” be said, and con 
tinued, salle rae, “and if Maree Leoou 
wasnt there, Lud say let ge to the 
debil, ‘cause it's the Tampa 

* What!’ saul Colonei Alvarez, catching 
the last word 

** Its the Tampa.” 

“Ha! a noble vessel, and ably oom 
manded ; the same, sefora, that your son 
saved from destruction some time ago in 
jost such a night as thin,” continued 
Colonel Alvarez enoouragingly 

Iido had, in the meantime, brought out 
a small cask of tar, and was in the act of 
wetting fire to it, when a greenish-blue 
light saddenly flamed up from the steam 
ers decks, making all as bright as day 

** Behold!” cried a dozen voices eagerly, 
and then followed 

* Leon, my sop, is at the helm!" from 
the poor mother, who, with the others, had 
recognized the young Cuban. 

* You, and by bia side stood a woman. 
(iod belp ber!” said Licatenant Moya 

“Tt am Sofurita Vaulov, the captain's 
danghter, and she's a young angel,” and 
Dido dropped his vowwe, as be added, ‘and 
her fathers an old debil 

The light died away, but its brightness 
had shown that the steamer was aimost a 
wreck, and that Leon guided her course. 

Dido, understanding the burning of the 
blue-light as a signal from the pilot, in 
atantly set fire to the tar, which famed 
up with great brilhancy 

Then, amid the roll of thunder, pealed 
forth a orash of artillery, then another, 
and another, from the brazen throats of 
the struggling ship. 

** What can it mean? Ha! Dido ander 
stands,” exclaimed Colonel Alvarez, aa the 
negro quickly darted away from the cliff, 
and disappeared in the dark noas 

Mowents, which seemed hours, passed, 
and again those pleading guna pealed 
forth; bat ere their wailing moan had 
died away, suddenly there gleamed up 
from a distant point of the cliff another 
brilliant blaze, aud by its light was seen 
the faithful negro. 

Soon he returned to the spot, and said 
slowly 

** Marse Leon know he got but one mast 
to his ship, and he want to see what he 





cried 


em 


doing.” 

“ Shonld she strike, could nothing be 
done to save them, Dido?” asked Seftora 
Delmont, in tones rendered calm by the 
awful dangers that surrounded ber son. 

*Tean take the big lifeboat and go ont 
to them, miswas,” answered the noble 
black. 

** And I will accompany you.” 

**Aod I!" exclaimed Noel Dunbar and 
Colonel Alvarez , and the latter continued, 
as his lieutenant also volunteered, ** No, 
Moya, you are nothing of a seaman, so 
remain and look after the ladies. ' 

Dido had already started for the beach, 
and was quickly followed by the American 
land the Spaniard. The lifeloat was 
| launched without great difficulty, for she 

war sheltered in a bual-bouse , and buisting 
| but a yard of canvas, the negro took the 
helm and commenced beating out through 
of waters toward where the 
|} steamer was seen, balf a mile to sea 


| 





|} the whirl 


foretopmast-staysail and » foretopeatl, andl 
yet struggling bravely against fate to stand 
in through the dangerous channel 


CHAPTER XXII. 


SHIT WKECK RL 


Po-night yon pilot shall not sleep, 
\ triome hie uarcowed mal! 
at yen gale wcarce shall korg 
Her broad breast to the ya 


The hours of the night passed slowly to 
poor Leon in his prison aboard the Tan 
pa, and the irons upon hin feet and hands 
chained big to the deck 

Hitter indeed were the thonghts that 
crowded opon him, and yet the bitterness 
was tinged by the memory of Klinor Vau 
loo's noblenesns toward hin in bis sorrows 
also, be felt that all he suffered was for bw 
native lan!, poor suffering ile of Cul, 
down-trodden beneath the iron heel of 


| Spain 


What his fate might be he kuew rot, 
but be dreaded that twould be death N 
that he was afraid to die: bat then he was 
yung, and « brilliant fatare was just 


| opening to him, and he lonyed to live to 


nee the day when hin native land should 
reine its flag proudly among the nations of 
the world, and himself one of her honor 
ed defenders, boldly seek the hand of the 
woman of tia love, with the stigma of 
traitor removed from bis name. 

‘Then came upon bim the remembrav« 
that above his head lay the culd, dead 
form of aman whom bis hand bad «lain, 
and be shaddered & think how near he was 
tu death 

Seon the dash of the waves against the 
ship sides told him bat too plainly that 
the se« Was Fixing, and the roll of the vease! 
be could distinctly feel, and a berritl: 
feeling stole over him as he thought how 
terrible would be his fate were the ship to 
strike 

“Off this coast in the storm that is 
brewing, her fate is sealed without a pilot, 
be murmared, and then he lay qniet and 
listened as each wowent the noble vessel 
rocked wore violently, and the huge waves 
swept by ber stout sides. 


Upon deck a wild scene presented itself, 
for the storm was raging in fary, the ma 
chinery was helpless, and ander light can 
vas the Tampa was striving to beat to sea, 
away from the rocky coast 

{ pon the bridge stood her commander, 
| proud and «tern, while Kiinor clang to the 
railing near bim 
| With bis first officer lying dead in the 
| cabin, hin see@ond officer sick tn hi« berth 
| and Midshipman Sanches contined below, 
| Captain Vealow had the fearfal responsi 
bility of managing his ship resting wholly 
| Spen bia 

Bat too proud to eall for aid, he shoal 
dered the responsibility, determined to 
lose the veawel rather than send for the 
pilot to take command 

** Boe, father, we shall be lost, for each 
moment we are drifting shoreward,” orted 
Elinor, as she disoovered that the ship 
made no beadway against wind and wave 

* If we go down, so let it be, We have 
} but one time to die,” sternly answered her 
| father 
|; “Dare you appear before your Maker 
| with the lives of this crew upon your hands, 

father! 

** What mean you, Elinor?” 

“I know, and you do also, that there is 
one person on board that oan save as 

Hash! 1 will net call apon him.” 


} 


| 


| beneath the waves 


the helpless hall was the 
reefs 

* Thank God we came Now, Dido, my 
goed fellow, let ua to their 
sorely do they stand to need of ail 
claimed Noel, and he atationed himself im 
the bow, rope in band, while Colonel Al 
Vares remained amulehips, with lines read) 
tu east to the anfortanate crew 

Mern and silent the negro held the tl 
ler, and the rushed on, while 
qivick, dark eye swept the waters in active 
Teach 

“Herd ap, Dide, vonder goes a man, 
erolaimed Noel, and as the words were 
upon his lips, a cry for help came from the 
drow ning wretch 

The negro hesitated, hear! the sound 
of the voice, end stood en, it wae not he 
whom he soaght iu that whirlpool of 
waters 

Forw after form darted by, some Airiok 
ing for aid, others breasting the waves, 
and still more sinking for the last time 
bat pot one point 
wavered the bow of the boat, as her sable 
helusman headed her directly forthe wreok 


dashed apon 


reecue f 
eo. 


brat bie 


jot the steamer, where the lightuing had 


“Will you lose your ahip, your crew, | 


your life, and see your only child go down 
before your eyes, my father ? 
"Oh, Goad! this ts terrible 
I cannot, will not ask bin ' 
“Soe, father, how much 
lights on shore are to us 
Phe Spaniard tarned hia eyes npen the 
| land ; it was too trae, the ship was rapidly 
hearing the rocks 
| * Broakors ahead! breakere ahead! off 
our lee bow,” suddenly rang out the voiee 
| 


N », ha, ha, 


hearer 


of Lieutenant Martines from forward 
} Coptun Vanloo trembled velently, hia 
j presence of mind forsook him, and he 
covered hia face with his hands, as if to 
shat ont the fearfal doom before them 
* Ho! for your lives, down 
and release the pilot! 

Tho order in a strange voice startled the 
seamen, and a doren rushed to obey the 
command, while the eyes of a buandred 
men glanced op at the bridge 

Then, by a gleam of lightatng, they saw 
the form of Elinor Vauloo, her 
wildly waving, ber long hair blown loose 
and floating on the wind, standing like an 
angel of the storm, ber father's trumpet tn 
her hand, ready to die at the post of honor, 
should the ship go down 

But afew moments passed, and then, 
led by several seamen, Leon Delmont 
came on deck, and in a second more stood 
by the side of Elinor and her father 

Quickly he glanced arowud him, at the 
ship, the sea, and landward, and his tones 
wore qaiet and cool as he asked, 

* Am [sent for to take command?” 

* You, yes; oh, Leon, save the ship 
cried Elinor, ber courage almost failing 
her, now that she had a strong heartto de 
pend upon 

* Thea come from the bridge, it totters 
now. back! back! to the wheel,” and as 
he spoke, Leon seized the maiden in his 
powerfal aru and bore her astern, fol 
lowed closely by her father 

“Hla! we have swept in beyond the 
Needle rock; bat one chanee now remains 
to save her, and if her masts are firia, it 
may be done. Hard! bard down with 
your helm, [I say!" 

Every eye watched in breathless suspense 
as the steamer obeyod ber helm, bat then 
a thrill of terror went through the crow as 
a loud cracking of ropes, bursting of mails, 
and crashing of spare told that the masts 
were coming dowa, 

With awild rush the main-mast went 
over the mizzen-mast followed, and the 
vessel lay far down on her beam ends 

‘Cat away there, like men! cut away 
all of you,” cried the ringing voice of the 
pilot, and the thad of the axes resounded 
through the ship 

‘She rights: cut loose every rope and 
stay let the wreck swing clear; steady 
with your helm,” again cried Leon, and 
then tarning to Captain Vaaloo and Liea 
tenant Martinez, both of whom atood be 
side bim, bo said, 

* The ship must bo ran in aud grounded 
ip the shallow harbor, itis the only chance 
to save life.” 

* All right, sir,” answered the lieutenant 
asx he saw that bis commander made no 
reply 

* Forward there! Set the forotopmast 
wtayaail, and foremail, lively, lads, lively 

Seeing that his order was Leing executed, 
Leon turned to the Spaniwh lieutenant 

**Sofor Martinez, let a bine hight be 
burned atones  -T need landmarks 

It was quickly done, and thin it was that 
revoaled to the terrified group upon the 
cliff the danger the ship was in 

**Tmust have another guide, forward 
there, clear those bow yoins and fire three 
shots in quick mucooumton . 

The yous poaled forth, and after a few 
moments of anxious wailing Leon ordered 


the deck! 


drons 








shown him «a few forma yet clinging 
“Ahoy! suddenly oried a valoe from 
the waters, and directly ahead 
Instantly Noel harled the line forward, 
oried to Dido to lad a little, and the next 
moment the form of a man was pulled into 


| the boat, pearer dead than alive 


the | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 











It was Lieutenant Martines, the third 
oMicer of the Hl fated Tampa 

“Is Leon Delwont on board?” qaiokly 
asked Colonel Alvarez 

“tie was olinging to the wreck when 
last I naw him, shoated back the lieaten 
al 

** And Seforita Vanloo 

Was with bin; the eaplain and all 
else were washod overboard 

Bull on flew the lifeboat, now and then 
picking up «a drowning man, autil at 
length a flash of lightning revealed that 
the wreok had gone to pieces 

* Hormble, horrible! Lloly Mother save 
them, ered Oolonel Alvarea, and every 
eye swept the waters to endeavor to desery 
the form of Leon Delmont and Elinor 
Vaulow 

“Ahoy the lifeboat’ lof, laf your 
helm,” auddenly pierced a voice through 
the store and darkness, and its tone. were 
as clear and ocala as though given from 
the deck of @ stannoh voasel 
larse Leon! Vea, oh! yea, I hear 
you, almost shrieked Dido as he quickly 
obeyed the order, and every man on the 
lifebowt eprang to aid in drawing ou board 
the daring puot 

A moment more and through the dark 
news Noel suddenly deseried an objet 
apon the water; « rope was thrown, 
welted, and Looa Dolmeout bauled along 
wide 

‘Here, take her in gently,” he 
claimed, and he rained the form of Kiinor 
Vauloo, 

Quickly was sho drawn tnto the boat, 
and Leon soon followed, while all on board 
wave achoer of joy at their safe delivery 
from death 

“Dido, my friend, this was noble of 
you, and of you, Alvares, ba!” aud his 
eyes fell upon Noel Danbar, whom he at 
» recognized, and he continued 

*Oolonel Aguero, to you, alee, an Tin 
debted for my life 

‘lacing the almost insensible Blinor in 
a xooure place astern, Leon took the tiller, 
and over 
bounded in search of others of the drown 
iny crew, 

After some time thas spent, Leon put 
the boat about, for sho was now inadedt 
deeply, and he felt assured that there was 
bo chance to save another life. 

Away flow the boat before the tompest, 
the waters lashed into fary around her, 
aud threatening dangers ahead, bat stead: 
ly and firoaly the pilot directed her course, 


o. 





Ever My Queen. 
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CHAPTER XXL 
riril eae 
Lydia discovered herself in a emeall 


dressing room, plainly and old fashtonediy 
furnished, and being divested by an an 
willing assistant of her walking habil 
ments, before she manifested, of wea able 
to attempt any etertion of her will 

Mince ber meeting with the ladian uffeer, 
when in dangeroas protmity to the ' dark 
flowing river, she had experienced a sen 
sation as if she were in the inextricable 
trammels of a Almy net « goeeamer ee’, 
scarcely palpable to the touch, bat whieh 
enmeshed ber and paralysed her action, aa 
fine weeds in « river make bondeman of 
the swimmer, and she secretly foared with 
a similarly fatal result 

Now she was alone with his sister - she 
was sure that such was thetr relationship 
the snake-like threads of the impalpable 
toile which the mysterious stranger had 
entwined, as it were, about her limbs 
soomed loosened, and she breathed more 
freely 

Bhe gazed around her, An open door 
led into a sleeping-chamber beyond. She 
could see that it waa, like the dressing 
room, furnished in «a saperior manner to 
any she had been acoustomed to inhabit, 
yet, withal, it looked ale» like the apart 
ment in whioh she stood, heavy and gloomy 
| The furniture was dark ond massive, all 





to the descendants of the race from Queen 


| apparently family beirtooms, handed down 
' 


Annes time, and, though in serapalous 
| order, seemed pot to have been cleaned or 

dusted since the crowning of the first 
George. 

The whole place had a solemn, cold look ; 
and poor Lydia, we sappose we mast aay 
wickedly, thought with a «igh that possibl 
the cold bed of the river would have prov 
the lows cheerless alternative to a life 
passed as queen of such an establishment 
an this 

Hut her bonnet and mantle were laid 
aside, and she stood before the oold, hard 
woman, who had led her hither in the 
dreas which had been furnished ber by the 
spiteful Mine we + feeling herself i. be 
an outoast and a beggar, vet aluoat pre. 
pared to fing ap the darkened, dingy wia- 
low near ber and leap into the street, than 
romain where she was a prisoner for life 

Aw if reading ber thoughts, the grim 
lady said, in a tone that sounded like bitter 
iropy 

* The wild bird when first caged always 
pants and yearna to escape, and will even 

voril ite life in attempting to force ite wa 
Ltoemn the tnterstions of ite bars, au 
are your thoughts, are they not / 

*Itia sometimes better that it should 
even beat itself to a death whiok in at least 
the anothilation of sorrow and agony, than 
to remain to meet a fate which may be far 
worse to endure than the pain of perishin 
in the atrngyle to yet free,” she answered, 
woarily, 

“TL wee that I am right,” rejoined the 
lady, with a hard smile, “and that m 
ospionage over 1G munt be oloser than 





the mad waters tho lifeboat | at first suspooted.’ 


‘Lam a prisoner here you suggest,” re 
turned Ratha. making an effort to assert 
| momething Like «a control over the power 
which as yet had enthralled her 
* The word prisoner has many signifos. 
tions,” retarned the lady, dryly. ‘ There 
| in the prisoner in his cell waiting the hour 
| which heralds hia death , and re is the 
young lady the queen of good looks 
jmarriod to the man twenty years older 





guided by the two beacons atill blazing | than berself a prisouer in her estimation, 


brightly upon the land, and in twenty 
minutes more she glided into the leas tur 
bulent waters beyond the inner reefs, and 
soon after grounded upon the pebbly beach 

Springing ashore, Loon saw a dark form 
lying upon the strand, and saying. ** Hore 
is & poor unfortunate, perhaps he may 
yet live,” he raised it in his arma, to let it 
fall back with a half-ory of terror 

It was the corpse of Urban Fanchon, 

* Come, all of you, let us ascend to the 
maasion, where food and dry clothing 
await us,” he said, reouvering from the 


shock he had received 
| 


Eagerly the shipwrecked orew, some 


thirty in number, followed the pilot, whe, 


with Plinor leanin 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| wre 


them repeated, and then flamed up the | 
}xeoond friendly myoual of the faithfal 
Dido 
and Leon Apoke firmly, 


‘let the boats be cleared and realy if 

we weather yonder bold rock we cau run 
if not, se must go down 

On stood the devoted ship, careening 

madly in the waves, and bending low be 


| ** Lieutenant, 
| 
} 


fore the wind a» she rapidly drew near 
the bape and frowning rock 
| Every heart stood still and then throb 
bed violently ay Loun's loud volee rang 
| out 
* Down! down with your hela! bard 
down! 
ihe bow swept round ino obediones 
cleared the dark rock, bat as a cheer arom 
toevery Lip it was hushed by the loud 
| oranh of timbers as the remaming maat 


went over the mide carrying all with it 


A abrick of terror arose an the wrecked 
steamer bounded high on @ twiglity wav 
and was buried upon the frowning reef 


| and crashed into a macs of shapelems tia 
bers, while her crew were swept tote the 
reethiuy cauldron of waters 
CHAPTER NXTTI 
Tur IFemoal 
What thoagh the mae be now! vat 
The ve ke, the hy ® et, 
Ani be Ur melere ews ywed ie he 
Vet vee ur pit oth 
hakapeares Henry Uh 


On, on bonnded the lifeboat, riding th 
crests of the waves lke @ feather, and 
burliog torrents of foam frow her sharp 
pre 

With and kill Dido directed 
her course, while Colone! Alvarez and Noel 
stood ready to aid him should it be neces 
mary 

Over the wild waste of waters, between 
foaming crests, that denoted sanken rocks 
and through the storm swept channel, the 
buoyant boat sped on, unti! but « few 
handred fathoms divided ber from the 
steamer 

‘He won't make it, no he ean,” sad 
denly cried Dido, as be saw the mancwravre 
made by Leon to clear Needle Kock, ant 
| almost as he spoke the mast gave way and 


coolues 


heavily upon his arin, 
and accompanied by the the two Spauinh 
officers aud Noel, led the way 

A’ the summit of the lie the group 
were met by Sefrra Dolwont, Faustine, 
Lieutenant Moya, and a host of others, 
drawn thither by the evil tidings of the 
shipwreck, aud warn indeed was the wel 
come they received 

Ordering the servanta to look after the 
kod the remaimder of the 
party adjvarned to the house, wher Leon 
placed Elinor'« hand in 
sont’s, 
thin i 


tariness, 
aaid, whie he 
Sefora Dh! 

** Moth Hefvrita Vanlos, of 
whom you Lave l ard tie ape ak ber father, 
Captain Vauloo, has found @ watery grave, 


no for my sake let hor bo at a daughter to 


yeu 

Sefora Deloont and Faustine, from their 
hearts soost yrateful for the wafety of Loon, 
felt deeply for the unfortanate and r 
rowing pork, aud took ber tuto their lov 


with every demonstration of sympathy and 
ko tiblitiens 
Dochiotng the hospitalition extended to 


them by Leon, Colonel Alvarex and hin 
thle, with Lieutenant M riimes, of the ill 
fated Tampa, took ther departure, the 
fortet promising to return ta the mansion 
te breakfast th following tmoruing, as 
Noel Dantar bad requested @ consullation 
with hin upon @ matter of great tmpeort 
ance 

(Te be eenter wad vt ‘ os \eanence he 4 

—e— 

Sf bi ¥ CNEL Dito A celebrated 
female writer Uiue pleads the cause of tt 
hittle peorls “I plead that she | ties 
punished as a rou p, if she keenly enjoy 
those active sports which city gentility 
prose ribes L plead that the ambition to 
make hera inpliched do tet cha her 
ty the piane, tll the spinal column whiel 


the frame, starts ani le 
nor bow her over her 


should cotmeclidate 
like a broken reed 
book, till the vital energy, which oupht ty 
pervade the whole frame, mounts inte the 
anol kiucion the death fever 

Innocence aso Vinren Innocence 
in not virtae, aod these whe faney that it 


bra 


i¢ make @ fatal mistake Innocence tx 
simply the iyoorance of evil, virtue knows 
it, appreciates it, rejects at. Infancy is 


lovely In ite innocence, but life, with its 
steru realitios, demands the atrony, r pet 
ed cygorof manly virtue to resist ita evil 
ty protect its good, to build up character, 
and to Liews the world 

CutLonen as Traisine The train 
ing of children in « preparation for the 
gravest and most important relations of 
life, and upon the character of our home 
life, mast rest the well-being of our pation 
and the permanence of all our institu 
ops 


' 
here 


| even thongh the fool who haa shackled her 
| to him wastes his wealth, aud lavishes all 
| hia noblest and best emutions on the self 
| inh ingrate,” 

There was evidently a direct allusion to 
Lydia in this speech, and she felt it to be 
suoh, although ahe did not clearly oompre- 
jhend it. Indeed, ap to this moment, so 
| far from having any consciousness of ber 
own powers of fascination, she bad found 
herself powerless tu resist the attraction 
which had brought her uuresistingly hither. 
However, still exerting henna ahe re- 
sponded, in as firm a voice as she could 
| oo nmand 

“1 do not see your meaning, madem, 
any more than | understand my position 
The geatloman who conducted me 
here met me at a moment of severe triba 
lation, aul apoke to me when I wan dazed, 
bewildered, He intimated that he was ac. 
quainted with my family in sume strange 
way, bat now lcan beyta to think more 
oloarly, | feel sure that he mast be wis 








| taken 


smiled but it was a 
ourlef the lip and she shook 


The lady con 
tomptaon 
her head 
A faint flash sprang to Lydian chedk, 
and she somewhat resen'fally resamed 
Atleast, | aus a better j tye of this 
than you and wtill botter, per 
hapa, aodertand how to deal with my own 
wolf rorpeoct 
The lady ra 
epoech 
“You were nh 


tomdanie 


her 


ol her band to arrest 


A draywe! hither by the 


wrists shrieking, she eaclaimeod sneertugly 
Lydia was silent 
* You could have made no resistance, or 
the bunyledios who throng the streets 
would have flown to your aid What were 
you deing with your self rowp then, if 
you sud ly al ver thet it commands 
you te galt me and thie place as soon aa 
you wee what at by like "sit not good 
euecuwh for one who ia to be a qreen? 
Fy die rovped ler head and her eye 
brows 
‘Loanonly repeat, madam," she replied 
a qule’ aod mere decited tone than be 
fure, that was aidressed in a aernueut 
of yreat sirens, When ebont te cast my 
welf uy the merey of my Maker, and 
that, being reseued, LoL suflored uiyself 
bh bee led hither ta my stanned abetraction 
i 1 hed wot pow tle remist the 
Pascinatiwn brought ty bear on you 
suggested the lad 
Liydis raised her eves te ber 
Baactl) that is U word, ashe ejacu 
lated, tumpulary 
Ihave ya ever beard that some per 
soba pownone @ tiaprletic power over 
otuerm lemme the lady, «yet ber 
ateamdfant!y 
Lydia dropped ber eyes sadd soda 
thrill shet ‘hrough her fraue, f the 
nape of ber neck to the fnyper; ts 
Yes, ele answered, faint 
1 mea watd bo promo it a degroe 
proceeded the lady Ih» think I 
i 


Lydia did not answer, bat » assented 


mentally, and yearned fur a chance bo om 
cape from it 

* My brother Cleveland ts said to poamsess 
it in @ remarkalic degree, continued the 
lady, *' and although be seldow exercises 
it iudeed never, unless with some very 
spec al object” be may have found one of 


those special purposes in reference to yoa. 


a 
C.sare 
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eventa be bellewee thet he. not 
te acqueinted etth your origin and 
with thet he hae eome bong 
which he hae 
Whether 
verar 


At « 
you 
imnewnet 
very tone cherished desigs 
‘ fe te ecoomplich 
oF pet with rewerd te 


dewote 


burth, | een conupedied te fall im with hie 
ve es, ome oy bie mean lates He may te 
’ trhet syomieee sliernt you if 
thet be pr yor will be free te yit 
and +t ‘Y fret jenrmerman Worker 
, mare ' venr peregrinations vt 

eill herve 5 eveland be pot mis 
take i . he hes resolved. ee he 
eeid te ron, to meke you ie hie queen 
fiorwen ott + whet be mey live te fod « 


i prectical fect. hie wife ’ 


Khe ottered the eomclading eords @ith a 














degre of wv ss aorimon®y, which et once 
oomvesed t Ty ties mind tehe wonld 
he onite es averse from euch an alliance a« 
hereof 

The tard emeaved an che hed beet 
by an « ent eo oo fi lenthly Gans 
at ber eof tt were, she yet toetantlhy «8 
trected from tt a eltyht metee! of comforting 
hepe for if the tmdis al be fore ber tnt 


! 
poated Ler feeling 
her remarks, she eonld, tt 
efre 
evelaned 


« by the tome tn @hict 


whe delivers 
* probeatality, etd her tm ences 
the thrallem of the mvetert nef 
liyeert whose name she how beard for the 
firet time 

Striving ¢ cot and om 
thomebte and energies te fulfil the prurpreve 


evtrate ber 


anitef + « couree the was now en ff 
' 1 te perceive wan the 
or ome for bet te take the moment he 
aot whe aseumed all the dignity 


ther, torte 


eventls cer 


we 


wee free t 


with ehiet netare bad en lowe 
her full, large cleat eyes Open tome of, ae 
it eeermed, her keeper, and atl 

* You ar I presnme M ne liymart 

Tie *¢ eparkiet tree ated 
abe (ont en of light) ehieh made Lydia 
feel faint, banished at onee all the 
etrerg tl ifr own she had been eam 
monitg 

Jam Apathe t'yeart, epineter, she re 
turned, elo . iwc roeeof even, pearly 
white teet 7 bh mde ber faee book 
ghart!s Ky er, anearriod, Mies Thy 


ed if 


veland eave vou 


von are 






eart, ae you fhe 
she whom my Prother ¢ 
are, ty her whe gave you beirth and beetng 
thighted life To that 
saty, with a @onl 


lowe a Creolate 
vision of youth end | 
fraiity and «in eonld 
heing yet 


within ae tleck ¢ 
make it, To am tndebted for 
Agatha Tiyeart To that queen of beanty, 
that epitome of loveliness without an fof 
loathliness within, Tam under the etliga 
then «of my stogle bleesednees I lowed 
when | eae your age, girl, with a passtor 

ate singleners vlich yoa 
known, end as her offepring if you are 
bere eifl never know ahe, that beanti 
ful demon, ee laced from me bim te when 
Thad given my beart, and whe, with pro 
testations end cathe, hed ewor that be 
head endowed me with bie whole soul and 


cannot have 


being 1 wm Mies Piyeart, neverthelems 
thenks to the ereatare whom ¢ leveland 
declares to be vour mother Tho yet tent 


comprehend that Lo have tovested ber 


memory even ber pnamwe, with my ines 


tingrist able bate 


Wet te her nate demanded Lydia 


with mettle herenee preseing her 
ban! pom ber wt at, mrd ben has apatt 
inte M Tivearle eves 

dhe afant ory teeved from ber lipe 


for ste f ian soute pain pees through ber 


lire om whe 8 ved the etrar ge, borid 
electric glean which whort forth fr the 
othe { the etre Boman confronting 


her 

Onee more that paralysie of 
power ectned ber, and she stood motionless 
aud trembling feeling 
strengtiless bencath the 
radiance of the glance which had been 
darted at ber 

* Her name echoed Mise liysart, with 
trembling type * No' It te ne part of 
the hateful task imposed on me tu repeat 
“ It repeats iteclf incessantly in my 
brain, | have meade pilgrimages to her 
tomb, that, Roecling at tte wide, T might 
course her memory 

Lydia seremued and clasped her bands 

Have mercy she cjeculated, with « 

difficulty of articalatiom that waa alannt 
insoperable “You may be tortaring me 
Unnecewertly The only mother | have 
known yet lives 

* Aye, and pray that she may prove to 
be your mother, interpased Agatia I'y 
eart, with malignant bitterness hotter 
had ehe been @ household drudge with sone 
purity and reputation, than the high bor 
harlot 

Crooe mere Lydia shrieked, and this time 
wilaly Bhe throet her Qagers in her ears, 
and staggered aud ewayed as she went 


7 
eill and 


nerveless and 
supernatural 





inte tt edpviring reom, and, sinking 
apen a chau iiied her weeping eyes tn 
ber han 

Agathe Diveart) bowewer, again stood by 
her site Tvcdia bead not beard ber foot 


wtep, ber the rastie of ber paerments, bata 
ead thn went tt 
weonme abruptly 

tre eae th her presence 
re gpieed only to 


roph ber nerves, anda 
ed ber brain that a spec 
It was a sense 
fiom whieh ashe 
jotekly, for tt wee the same which had 
eafficted ber ehen she frat d seowered the 


eyes of Cleveland Iiysart fied apon ber 


“en 
Rhe hel power to fly again, and the 
woman went. with the same relentions 
Latternors 
Wirtehed gir she resamed, in her 
io fleaitele v ‘ you need bet wings if 


you know voureelf to be the ebud of con 


mon peruia li tn, | fear, thet you shad 


deretdery ature wots hbece tee some a: ail, 
etill votoe eihin you forbids you feeling 
the G.ial tnetuet for these eh. are not en 
titel te um. Oertainly your frame your 
cartilage, your eppearanee generally is 


bet thet of one sprung from e low onyu 

bat To carnot decide, ae IT would fain do 
bee, Uys soar heeamenta, for I newer 
sew the face of my Unperdonatle ememy 
and you may t« pon ebhom | might 
f « long cherished re 
ll, however, tell you this, that 
my Brother Cleveland, eho aaitucted you 
hither ar pieced vou to my charge, as 
sures toe of hie Comtieten thet vou ere the 
da ip hter of his efhenoy He shoald know 
for be geve to ber es | did to another, that 
priceless Ureerare bis wheale heart She 
swore that ehe bowed bim with an e« jual 
e oretion, « ited bias He would 
eoarcely be mistaken in the resemblance 
He made her seen 


i she 


bet@een ber andy 
of bu» hoe bas beem ewer bie 4 ceen 
thong tl ehe banwhed hic from the land and 
from heppioes* untl new thet be has 
fowed voa In brief, 1 te bie intention 
es 1 understand him, t) transfer bie love 
from the mother to the daughter, He will 
make you bis queen, and eek in your 
charms @ solace for those be lost He it eo 
if ut be eccomplished 1 shall be your tu 
piacetle ebemy 

Ledia eprang her feet im wild excite 
weet 

This can never be 

mently. “Let me go a let me 
depart let me go i will go ou." 

he eudder|ly ceased, pressed ber hands 
to ber ten, uttered @ moan of anguimb, 
and fell beck on to ber chair 

The blue gleam darted from the 
eyes Agstha Dysart bed pierced ber 


she cried, vebe 
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bratr ree more, and eeemed t deprive 


ber of all etrength, end even the abality te 
thine 

You # ft cieenlated the latter. wit! 
er nf | lang? y wil PD owdeeh 
girl tite / whe « is have eo will of 
far eoperiot power te re end bw tte 
*r ’ - * - | t ' o 
lar! he wey fil .?, ber, wher 
even | em not ee meer ¥ I « new 
a vr wher ’ ’ ts 
«t nw ake the jvrwe ! - aqprer 
eredith tre Pate . ) Phot te per 
ruittest te liiere ; olf frum t guar 
diansthi; it in on acwey © ter ' 
you appear feetdicme te et , heave 
been com tte Indee 1 I maw t you 
further thet * I ther ¢ tend pew 
cance the © terful pow ' ating 
bhe*®* * eater ’ teneity 
l | whe oar aralvere vour « ata 

. ‘ . ’ 1 wer - ef TO 
* af vhenmie ert treet ft 

ter tn flees i ‘ t that 
at rome her patiently f ' " 
tatoos to take tt ‘ You will 

the treats f« ty, and in theme 
’ ‘ #. tore r oer , 
ean try it, for som moa be fied te an 
CR ated proestther At » eventa. tt te your 
wieret poan te a epee ve r wit with 
wl rem thon ee Fon Can or sed and 
te nnderctand that any atterspt to emony 
i neh ente mea t «a " 
as ff ed, and will t fr om i ‘ 
* { na ' . roprtate te you 
an wit lanty vi me twill 
tet te yr fee « aod bow wart 
twerpae the humors ¥ ‘ nate 
a! . 

She ait t ar . her . ry, an 
a eile enened, ehict ' or . 
tolernal te Livétia, from t ' terivus 
t ‘ that attended it, and ret her 
eves 1 poletvely vor th wh «) ‘ 

i t* t meet ber gpa dere borthl otare 
shelf i that ahe wae aliens 

Post re she rematoed (haa her bra 
racked and tortured ' diatroacting 
thierraget aud matdened | a e of 
utter helplessness ble t fore ne 
plan for even # temporary ¢ ’ the bad 
bhohome te pot a! wan poutile yet 
remain where she now was she res lately 
determined she weoull lo de her 
justion, ashe abrank from all thoughts of 
abether attempt pon hor life bie be 





liewed there was to be foand some Chris 
tian charity ar rlranwoe te whom 
whe would app land tf whe ruld have 


to toll and drudge to keep berwelf from 
wlarving, it would be tnflaitely preferal:l 
tur be ming the ‘queer of bin whose 
mystical power over her ebe thonght of 
bow with a creeping lh trot 

The da bre 4 approach 
od, and yet no one halt led upon her 


wane ld antad 
ne sound even lad grected her pult fully 
sensitive ear, and ehe began to « colve 
bepos that whe wou I tre able te eteal from 
in which she had been left 
eatpeted atairs ont 


the roo pare 
hotwelenely 
inte the street, and prooecd 
what would it matter, we that it was « 
the it fuenee of tim 
tothink without a 


down the 
ai ywhere 
utaf 


the reach and beye 


of whew ehe coabdt 
abadies 

lois desire to exeape, which acinlly 
jnereaeed ty an inteueity, so as te ned 
all featea ounmequer a tu hereelf to a 
meres t Was atte ye ah ‘ 
te:balaneed by an inalulity, rather than an 
idingeomiticm, te fine from her ebatr 
Vapor and anttous as she wee ty enamine 
winhew and deor she wat, anil wat, nettor 
lew hereves alone wander @ aa if her 
brain wae the only (hing which hed life in 


roo Con 


her eyeten An nwhe grew ty cle 


sclous of the opposttion of these two 


forces, she became slavoet delintor and 
in the end her will triumphed over the in 
vimile uuflaence whieh had chained her & 
her seat 

Hy an effort of despair, an it seemed to 
her, she rose op, and with light and noise 
loss step awiflly appromehed the door, with 
a gentic movement she turned the handle, 
aud stealthily opened it 

Yet only to stagger back with a ory of 
fright, for upon the mat there stowd an 
upright, ngid Gyure, looking like a spec 
tre 

It proved, however, to be a mere domes 
te, yet one of that clase of women whe 
are selected to wait oo dangerous lunatios 
ib madhbouses, oF as warderesses in prisons 
in charge of refractory female criminals 

She stepped imte the roo, and tna eold, 
hard way, said 

‘TL have antictpated you. nites’ You 
muet be tired and hangry after your lon, 
journey My mistress thought you would 
lhe alittle refreshment of some sort be 
fore you retire for the night 

Bhe chewed the door belind her ag she 
and stad in front of it as « sentry 


myn he 
{wrong her 


Lydia turned from her, a 
bands, vet alnioet tromedately ehe ad 
and wand, passionately 


vanced to her 
' | want 


Lado pot reqaire refreshment 
nothing bat the permission to depart The 
prople in this hoase are strat tre ter te 
they have no claim to direct my actiont 
they have no right to exerciwe the alightest 
ifliemee over my Movements, ttataly 
t te detain me here, or 
oomes of me after Tout this boase, Stan 


care what be 


asiiie, and let me pase 
The woman listened quietly, and only 
smiled as unayar pall etic 





nurses cdo at the 


ebaullithons of rage from stormy ebildren 
She stood doggedly stil, and if her fea 
tures dul betray a passing etpression, it 


wes something hhe the pity catorted by « 
childish oatbrealk 

Cnoe again Lydia elireseed ber, with a 
veboment claim te be allowed te depart 
norestraion!, and repeated ber statement 
that she 
will by persone who bad not a shadow of 
Lower her 


was being detained agar her 


right to eLercise any contr 
Hat the woman, as impenetrable as 
marble, heard ber without 
abd then want 
Dray de not exeite ¥ 


imlerrupetiot 


iree!{, mina All 
the apitation and violenoe tn the worll« 

Ht tere my mistress tk) Olhature her titer 

a, whatever they may te, toward vou 

nor will they anfasten a lock traw back 
a tlt in a deer, in the house Sothe very 
est thing yeu can do te to pacify your 
nerves and wait pationtly to see what miey 
tarm up. Mise Iysart bas told me quite 
enough for me te hnow how to manage 
you and I tell you this, at «tarting, t 
save trouble to me and dircom fort to yc 
Ke pleased to remember that @e can none 
of us do jast ehat we please, and do not 
forget that you will be wery well treated, 
end no harm will come te you here 

Poor Lydia It was bat too plain to 
ber Uthat this attendant was like the wou. a 
hom she bad been tanght to beliewe was 
ber wother, and ebo was i: feaible to eu 
treaty whenever she had resaived upon 
doing anything, and so she threw herself 
back om ber seat, and gave way to « fit 
of sobbing, while the woman prepared for 
her « repast 

A week passed, she knew nothow The 
woman, whe reqeested her to call her 
Tracy, alone presented herself, and per 
formed for ber all that could be required 
from an ordinary domestic, but she was 
the reverse of commenicative, and histen- 
@! in most instances without any reply, so 
that at length Lydia ceased ty with 
ber ot all 








Bhe wee provided with plenty of beok« 
bet she found her mind in « too irritated 
relief from 


state to gain apy edace oF 


then Bhe eonld only ieeture, af 


epecniate and thick think metently of 
bie whose eves, whore face, ehose aewnet 
voce ahe id net care te epecify whet 
copectal charm bed won ber firet end pas 
- ate bev and then woe; ~) aadly. ao 


bitterly. te think that, potwith«tanding 
what he had said, it seemed «o wenerous!y 
eo polly. te ber, he wonld be to aemother 
thet which tt wonll be ber «opreme bappi 
news, if ahe dared to utter it, he might be 
» her 

At the close of thie week an age of 


eller ee and eslitede, of dvatracted and be 


wildering thoughts to her he waa «tand 
vw in ber dresming amber, planged, as 

a val in a Ate? abetract on, when she al 

ruptly became ort tre f aome enrtone 


eptive te retern to her stttrn@ recom 
hed ne reaeen for this trepalee she 
seemed te feel thet there 
there awattiog ber 
Bhe bed nothing tor t 
Treey, and, indeed che did not wish to wee 
her, for she had frond it oeelew to at 
tempt te meowe ber r to extract any tr 
formation from ber, and she had no ce 
etre whatever for another interview with 
Mira Diyamrt she hed been on 
peetiog « viet from ber, te be informed 


wan some one 


the attendant 


mlthrertay 
what farther course « 1 be edented in 
teferenceto herself Still the secret arginy 
to proceed direct tothe sitting room agamet 
her inclination wrew irrestetille, and she 
ved toward tt ae if anseen handa were 
lragyving ber thither 
Her chan ber door appeared to open t 
fore she touched it, vet che turned the 
it baek Then 
veof sharp pain 
one temple to the 





lock, and tmpn'stwely tires 
allowon ber heart. ate 
throagh ber brain fre 

other, a feeling of sickness anto death, 
ands knew rather than «aw that he who 
etetromed seach «a wondroos power over her 
was standing in the contre of the room, 
having silently sammened her to bia pre 


CHATTER VAIN 
Hee MEM) OF RETAINU TION 
Yea, Clewelend Dysart stood there await 
ing ber coming He had entered her «it 
nnounced, but he seemed to 
ad the power to compel her 





ting reom t 
know that he 
to appear before him by the supertor force 
of bin will ower hers, there being some 
secret affinity between them, though ite 
nature waa ine iplicable even to him She 
encountered hie wondrously lnetrous eyes 
with a perva fing feeling of chilliness and 
bot wae powerless to with 









“raw Ser own from them ! 


He took her band, aud pressed it gently, | 
and the thrill which raced over her frame 
was euch as she would bave experience! 
had the known that bis tonch waa that of | 
a phantom, and she fonnd that she could 
net withdraw if, thoagh she yearned to 
snatch it from him with a ery of terror | 

He led her onresistingly to a loange, 
and bade herbereate | She mechanioally 
obeyed, and be placed himself before her, 
and looked inte her ever 

She would have given worlds then to 
know that she wes blind, for, against all 
effortaot re 


ance, she upratwed hor lids 





and found elf impelled te reectve bis 
settle’, lurid gare without bemg able to 
avert her ow? 

i . thas od to speak to her At first 


teeemed tu 
' 


he tried not to listen, and 


voluntarily 


breathed a prayer that abe 
might be amotten with deafness, for she 
had become consetous that this man had 
an ooentt attraction which drew ber to bin, 
and at the same time she was anda nly be 
reft of the power of withstanding bia 
Ooh, it was terrible to hear his low, swret, 
melancholy, yet minsioal voice pouring 


tender and loving words into 





pleadu e 
her unprotected ears, and to see mentally 
the handsome, open, guileless face of Mr 
Athol looking at her sorrowfully and re 
proachfally 

It was po leas disquieting, and even 
affrighting, to ber to find that that face 
was gradually fading from ber vision, and 
the power of thongtt was slowly stealing 
away from ber brain, Batahe was strength 
lows to aid herself, evea by an exertion of 
her mosoles, to move away, and she sat 
more like an inanimate statue than what 
she was a young and beantifal creature, 
endowed with living palses, and s rare 
combination of execllent haman «4 nalifica 
fiona 

Hy degrees she lost conscionsness of 
everything but his gleaming eyes, and his 
soft, mellow voice, She latened to hia 
words av she would bave heard in an ab 
stracted mood the lhqatd muse of falliog 
waterin ase quostered dell, interpenetrate d 
only by two streame of pale blue by ht 

She heard and anderstood all be said 
with adoll a She even grew 
interested in bie observations and won 
dered exceedingly, whfle ber secret dread 
aud vague horror tut by bit vanished artil 
lis presence became to ber what she bad 
Mr Athol alone could have 








j Wiesceroe 


supposed 
ever been 

‘1 am plain with you, Etheline,” she 
heard him say, as she began to compre 
bend his words, ‘because it is adaty I 
owe to the past, adnty the past owes to 
me, aduaty Lhawe the nyht to exact from 
these whe have. up te the moment of my | 
discoverng you, embittered my existence 





beyoud all power of deseription, Do you 
understand me 

“No! she returned, quietly 

‘You wish me to be « xplieit he de. 


manded, eagerly 

Tide.” she replied, in a quiet, mechani 
eal, and seemingly indifferent way 

He felt how mechanical her tone was 

I aball interest you presently,” he pro 
coeded, drawing a deep breath Then 
concentrating: bu gaze upon her, he asked, 

‘Have you felt the power of love " 

A flash of lightoing seemed to daze her 
sight, and a plaintive voice to ery Fithe 
ihe 

It was the voice of Mr Athol 


She moaned and covered her eves with 


he mattered, and lavg ved, 
“ Retrbuten ts sweet 
ut should come in each « 


le tt #> 
harsit ly for t 
strange 


Asif shatting him ont from her sicht in 
some degree weakened the spell be had 
cast over ber, there came a swift returo of 
ry to her, and she rose suddenly to 
ber feet as if to ty, bat he caught her by 
the wrists and made her resume her seat 

“You mast listen to me,” he said, im 
peratively, “and hasten to comprehend, 
and to be convineed. I have told you a 
tittle of my Indian experience, bow [ have 
sought to flog away my life in desperate 
epoounters, in dangers of almost every 
kind, and how that life has been oon. 
temptaously, as it were, fang back to me 
well, I bave at last acoepted it for another 
object than that ebioh I bad intended to 
devote it; and you are so intimately iater- 
woren with that one object, that to part 
with you i, and will be, to part with my 
place im thie world. Again, ask you if 
you know what it is to love!” | 

She remained silent. ber eyes were drawn 
to bis, bat she seemed now to see only Mr. | 
Atbol's—only Mr. Athol’s clear, bright, | 


men 








| waters of the river 


plain to me; 
| ctlees, rancoroas revenge 


ber again, and mace 


intelliwent face. onentled br one 
evil thenght of e1presion different in all 
the a«sllow, sun «tained conn 
handsome thoayh it 


oper 


reepect«. t 
tenance before her 
wae 

To love he went on, in quivering 
‘withont a reserve, withoot «a « dali 
without a selfiah inetinet, withont 
rity and integrity of any 
of 


tone. 
fleatior 
r Siicy in Mey 
kind Aleve of eorthip. of edoration 
fe service, a sorrender of ell other aap 
rethons, wishes, hopes expectations, every 
nethet did not aid in making the be 
ypved. brighter, lowelier, bober, higher «till 
even than your tntensified tmaginetion 
nl elewate it Anewer me! 
: vered her eyes ageia with her 


hat and trembled, and shook hke a: 
acperrt 

Hie repeated his worl« in a low tone, bot 
vith a strange power compelling an an 
wer 

> theneht of Mr Athol, and feeling 
that her face, ber brow, ber throat were of 

rimeon hue, «be re ed, wholly anatne 
tu tweprees the worda 


wiof a 
tterly unlike @ladnew that ite 


be exclaimed, with 





tone was horrnble (dled, bhecanse it i 
net me whom you lowe 

She felt t igh she were anflocatin, 
it was net | bat she involuntarily praved 
o Heaven to belp ber, for she felt that te 


wae ably to exerctee saeh a power of fax 
inetion over ber the we woald be com 
polled to fo w him wherever be listed, t& 


be bis wife af be eqmmanded tt, in fact 
a slave to a mayicmn 
Well he parsued, 1a bis deliberate 
thrilling tones ‘vou comprehend the love 
lL bave deserbod Aud vou love 
Ble war wilent 
Anewer me frankly, 





be urged, “Twill 


| the name of Lim 


net mek you, at leet yet 
love onlyaf vouhave surrendered your 
ret aod parest Live 
Yes, she responded, 
Aud tbat 
Id me, 


he eew how she reootled from bia interro 





lowe was | before 


1 © pursued, promt oy, for 


la as she was to remain silent, there 
eemed to her to be no help bat to epeak 
abd ehe said almost maucdibly 

It was bestowed before I saw you 


irrevocably 


Ile jamped to hia feet, toswed his hands | 


in the air, and uttered a shoentof glee as 
he pace d the room 
to her 
Whe. thie is aa it should be,” be cried, 
with a «strangely vicious expression 
Mark me, Lloved ore of your age, form, 
beagty, birth and blood 
yours, Etheline: whe gave me her love, as 
yen have given yours to another; abe 
yp! hted her troth to me, as you, no doubt 
bave done to bim you love; she awore to 
be mine, aa you have aworn tobe his; she 
jilted me married brokemy heart! Yon, 
yerl, are ber child —-I will marry you—I 
will rob you of your love —I will toas to 
the winds the efection you have bestowed 


Saddenly he returned | 


her name waa, as | 


I will compel you to feel what it is to be | 
}whall control it to my shame and to my 


leprived of the light, the hope, the star of 
yourhfe. ITbave the power to bend yon 
tomy will, and [ will ase it 
to break your hoart, and IT will break it 
without merey! 

Stutumed, sh ced, bewildered, fally con 
soonwef what b 
horrified beyond expression, bat 

»suegest to herself what she contd even 
we ipand moved 


said and what he meant, 


attempt, shes across the 
room to leawe t 
Ile arrested her steps 
* | have not yet ended!” he exclaimed 


in tones which now grated on her ear, “I 


ani here to announce to you thatl gave my 


whole sonl to your mother, when she was 
as young, as bright, even more bright and 
beantiful than you are, for at your age her 
brow had been uncloaded by a care. She 
was a queen among women. She waa the 
queen of my heart, my mind, my life. She 


qheen in thy memory ever Inv «neen 

flad her counterpart, as TL knew her, in you; 
if this were not so, IT shonld not have fol 
lowed you, and 40 arrested you when about 
to throw yourself from the mercy of the 
world into the greater mercy of the dark 
I shonld have had no 
object in bringing youn hither = there would 
have been no meaning in compelling you 
to become mine. I bave not been permitted 
tedie. [have been «pared for the acco n 


plishment of an object which baa only 


since my retorn te England been made 
that object is a pitiless, mer 
You have been 
placed in my bands as the instrament with 
which to consnmmeate it, and [shall use the 
power T have over yoo nnsparingly. [have 
however, been open and sincere with you 
end I have told you what you are to expect 


1 know how | 


noable | 


lently throngh her veins, her courage 
mounting, a apirit of resistance and reso 
lation becoming paramount 
‘ive me the nane of my mother 
she demanded, flerceiy 
* Boe ie dead; it matters not to you -it 
a not antil the fitting time 
My father, you have raid 
leaet, you will give me his,” she arget 
vite an energy he had not thought ber 
pale of 


No he replied, 


lives At 


laconically and em 
phetioally 

“You fear him 
acrimony which surpraed him and nade 


she preseed, with an 


him wince 
He «lightly raised hia eyelids, and 

langhed a little fer cronsls 

Cowar dice is bo attribute of mine; he 
knows that Wait 

I will not I demand to be released 
I deny your right te detain on Kh. lems 

or Tectl fing myseif from a window 
to the street below, she 
lori 


cried, alaont de 
" 

* | bave provided for that,” he anewered 
! rou will be permitted no free 
wring 


coldly 
tom of action here Sit, 
your hands, anticipate your marriage te 
me, ponder on the felicity of giving your 
self to me —me, the jilted cast-off of your 
think thick think — ave, of him 
you love, and ca'l for me to come and 
woothe you, so thet your racking brain 
may not be driven into raving madness 

There followed to bie words « loud clan 
of the door, and she was alone 

For bonra she knew not what bad «ne 
seoted hia departure, bat she awoke to 
tiad Lerself in darkness and «till alone 
awoke with an aente recollection of all 
that bad tranepired at ber extraordinary 
interview with the niveterions being who 
had usarped such an inserntable power 
ower he with a fall reeollection of bw 
threat to make her ** his qaeen,” and so 
break her heert 

She made useless attempts to reason on 
this, to vow, with sealing teare and pax 
sionate vehemenees, that she wonld refase 
his proffer of marriage with bate and 
loathing, and that she would not remain 
beneath the detestable 


weep, 


mother 


another second 
roof 

Nhe tried the door— it was locked with 
out: and she burried to the windows, obly 
to find them covered with a thick, 
wire netiing, against which it was useless 
for her to beat her soft and delicate hands 

Rhe saw that she was trapped, caged, 
and there was left to her, even as Cleve 
land Dysart bad told ber, no other re 
sonree than to wait 

Rhe resigned herself to thie, bat with a 
determined, inflexible resolntion to inenr 
avy risk to escape the first opportanity 
that might offer—to watch for it as a 





close 


ttarved animal would watch for any prey | 





that would briefly pr long ita li aud to 
setve it althongh it involved her destrac 
tion 

** Moe life, atleast, I have more powerover 
than he,” she v.ottered, between her set 
teeth, *‘and I will trnst it to the mercy of 
Heaven a thousand times sooner than he 


misery 

S.lence and darkness by degrees bronght 
ber something ko composure, and thongh 
hie words and menaces rankled and burcved 
mn her brain distracting!y, atill she bad in 
parted hope into it to qualify its agony 
the hope of esecap< She had a vague no 
tion that she should be able to contrive 
the means in some way, through Tracy 
her attendant, althongh she appeared by 
no means to be a person whose vigilance 
could be easily eladed ; nevertheluss, she 
decided on making the attempt. 

The woman in due time made her ap 
pearance, and brought with her a tray 
refreshments and lights, which 





bearne 


|she set on the floor while she closed the 


| has been, in spite of all that has passed, | 


door, and, locking it, put the key in ber 
P chet 

Lydia affected to take no notice of this, 
but sat as if in an absorbed, pensive mood, 
and Tracy, as she placed the viands on the 
table, glanced at her 

** What! tears and lamentations?” she 
remarked, with a little jerk of the head 
“I believe all the yoang girla are going 
foolish. Nothing seewiugly pleases them 
but snivelling end sighing. If they geta 


| sweethoart, after try ng all they know to 


You must, and you will be mine—my | 


qneen ha! ha! mine alone’ IT ask you 
not even to try and love me it will snit 
my object better that you should hate 

loathe me, even while caressing me, and, 
thinking of him, abhor me while you know 
that you are mine only that you never 
ean be hie whem you love— that your 
heart is breaking bonrly, and in words, 


| which have burnt a place in my memory, 


ainoe one terrible night, you will be com 

polled to say, incessantly and weariedly, 

toad, bot I'm no ‘ike to de 
vo eay Wace mt 


*L wish I wer 

Amd why do Tlie 

He paused for a moment, tarned his 
back abraptly to her and pressed his hot 
fingers on hia eyelids 

Then, with a sudden movement he faced 
some rapid move 
ments toward her with his extended band 

“Lift my spell from you for the time 


being, he sul) ined in cold, distinct tones, 


“for you must have power to think, to 
dwell on what | have commantoated to you, 
to weep, tou beat your breast, to tear your 
hair, bat not to act Yoo are tmpris- 
oned here as securely as if. incarcerated 
in a dungeon bewn out of the solid rock a 
hondred feet down in the bosom of a lake 
For atime, farewell! I go to seek bim 
who, possessing it, fang from him in ab. 
borrent seorn the name of father 
father, He rent my happiness to sbreds ; 
I will poison hie pride. his haughty arro- 
gance, his blue blooded nobility, throagh 
you You reco from me now, you shall, 
ere long, wish for me, yearn for me, yet 
fear wy coming 

He turned from her with a stately ges- 
ture, sud was about to qait the room, when, 
witha gasp Lke one who, having been 
smitten damb, enddenly, by an intense 
eff ort, forces articalation, sbe oned 

* Stay! you who assert an incompre 
hensible power over me, a less compre 
hensible nyght to dispose of my happiness, 
my life etay ! 

He tarned abraptly and confronted her, 
bat be kept his eyelids deprewed so that 
she did put receive the lard sparks from 
his eyeballa. 

Nhe was for the time being disenchante J. 
His face to her now waa one which filled 
ber with dread rather than awe, with an 
emotion which was atterly repellent, not 
attractive. 

She preased the ms of ber bands 
upon ber temples passed them over 
ber throat, she tried to moisten her dry 
lips and mouth with ber yet more parched 
tongue. She felt her blood coursing vio- 


book bim, then they begin to grow watery. 
eyed, They ery if be dou't come often 
enouyh, they have a good cry when he goes 
away, after having made bim betray ridi 
culous softness and silliness, They sigh 
if be don't look at them, and howl if he 
looks at anybody else, You have been 
moping, I see, because you are going to 
be made alady. Bo like me, bard as flint 

nothing moves me; be quiet and pleasant 
until you have got your fool tight by the 
marriage law, then have your fling. That's 
what [ shall do if [ can get the chance—at 
all eventa, don't make yourself miserable 


| beforehand, that will do no good 


* Tam so lonely and wretched here; if I 
could only have a little walk,” suggested 


} poor Lydia, with muoh cunning, as she 
‘ thought 


your | 


Tracy laughed, and shook ber head. 

** Aud so have a little run aa well, eh ? 
No, no, that will not do, They will not let 
you ont of your cage, my pretty bird, 
until you are mated. 

Lydia rose up and approaching her, laid 
her band upon ber shoulder, and looking 
beseechingly in her face, said plaintively — 

“It is so very hard to be confined 
against my will, You appear cold oat. 
wardly, bat 1 am sure you are kind and 
good at heart; think if you had any one 
like myself nearly related to you, and she 
were to be kept a prisoner here as | am, 
would you not bless the person who kindly 
aided her to escape from such a bitter 
thraldow as this’ 

“Not the least in the world,” returned 
Tracy, elevating her eyebrows. ** On the 
contrary, | should be precionsly enraged 
at her interfering between her and a for- 
tane. I wish my niece, Lollie Leslie, were 
ia your place, ' 

Lolhe Leshe ! 

Tuat name went through Lydia's frame 
like an electric shock. 

What an effort she made to control her 
facial mascles, and to keep ber heart still 

‘Have you a niece se named?” she 
asked, rather faintly. 

** Yes, a little fool,” she rotarned, fr 
differently. ‘1 weut to visit her mother 
to-night, that is what made me so late in 
attending on you One would bardly be- 
heve that the ninny who is at a good sitna- 
tion at a large house in the city —a first- 
rate hand at a sewing-macbine— good wages 

with everything to make her comfortable 

is restless, wretched, and actually lo-ing 
days from ber work—what do you think 
for? 

Lydia shook ber bead, she could not 
trast herself to speak 

** Why,” pursued racy, scornfally, ‘* be- 
cause one of her companions, having had 
n quarrel with the forewoman, has run 
away. 

“It is Lollie—my Lollie!” thought 
Lydia, her heart leaping to her mouth, 
and the tears springing into her eyes. 

“TI have no patience with ber,” con- 
tinued Tracy, angrily: *‘‘ she should have 
me to deal with ber—in fact, I have told 
ber mother to bring her to me, and | will 


talk to ber in a strain that she wil! not for. 
eet 
Lvdia beld her breath. *‘ And will her 
ther bring her?” she asked. ander it 
‘iM course, returned Tracey, as if 
amered that it shonld be imawined she 
wonid not, she having commanded it 
Lyd said no more then. Be seated 
herself to her repast, and ate almost with 
kept saying tv her 


an appetite fur she 
’ 


L » Lollie will come. Lollie wil] 
set me free 

It was pot? Treev was about to take 
leave of ber for the Light that she spoke 
apall 

Then she leid her two handa on the 
shoulders of Tracy, and, with a touching 
expression in her eyes which the woman 
felt to afleet ber more than she would 
have bel véd, satd, appealingly 

May I not ta the moraing go a little 
way with you fora walk, ouly a little way ? 
racy ehook ber head 
My dear child,” she answered, in a 
kinder tne than «he had yet nsed, “I 
would oblige you if I could, bat I dare 
net, 

*Tam so lonely,” prossed Lydia, ‘so 
very lonely tu these dreary rooms —pray 
if your Riece comes here to-morrow —w 1 
you let her «it with me for a little while: ’ 

Iracy looked steadfastly in her face, 
There was something so toaching in its 
expression that she was not proof ayaeinst 
it, aud, lowering her tone, she beat her 
head toward ber, and whispered 

* There can't be much harm io that, 
anyway, We shall see, wo shall seo,” 

She departed, and fastened the door 
after her. Lydia cared not for that; she 
svnght her bed, went to sleep with a lighter 
heart, aud dreamed —of Mr. Athol. 

ln the morning she was awake with the 
dawn, up and listening et the crevice of 
her room door, iracy came with the 
breakfast, laid it, warted until she had 
finished her repast. Not a word about 
Loliie pastod between them, and Tracy 
went away without naming her. Lydia 
foil that she dared not. Llow she listened 
at the keyhole of the locked door, upon 
her knees -how she peered through it as 
honr after hour went by —bat with a sick- 
ening of the heart she heard no sound 
within the house beneath 

At last she canght a footstep approach. 
ing. She ran and threw herself upon the 
lounge, and taking up a book, appeared to 
be reading intently. ‘Tracy made her ap- 
pearance, and walked quickly tober. In 
a whisper, she said 

“IT mean to keep my word, miss; my 
niece is bere, but I must send her up alone 
to avoid discovery. Do not keep her long, 
and if she is not found oat, she sball come 
again. There, I am not such a piece of 
warble as you think me.” 

Lydia could not have articulated a word 
in reply if her life had depended upon it 
Tracy did not, indeed, wait for one, but 
hurried away, closing the door after her, 
and locking it on the ontaide. 

Lydia heard the key grate in the lock, 





(aud muttered with a pang of bitterness— 


**Marble still 

She, however, qoickly knelt down at the 
door, and placed ber ear at the keyhole, 
and listened anxiously--oh, so anxiously. 

Not a sound—yes! the gentle anlocking 
of a door on the staircase, followed by its 
closing and relockiug 

Then she beard a light step advancing-- 
a tripping step- it paused at her chawber 
door. The key without waa turne’', aud 
the door gently pushed. Lydia tore it open, 
aud Lollie Loslie stood before her 

There was a look of intense surprise on 
her features as she recoguized Lydia, then 
a shriek of joy. 

** Lyddy !” 

** Lollie !” 

And the two were tightly embraced with- 


| in each other's arme. 


A LEFT-HANDED JOB. 


“I never saw but one literal gaucherie 
(left-bandedaoess) in my life,” said Frank 
Delamere, as we leaned over the bulwarks 
and watched the quaint old houses of 
Panama melting into the receding back- 
ground of forest; ‘‘and this was how 
it happened. On my first visit to New 
Orleans, I fell in with an Englishman 
of the name of Montfort. I bad got lost 
—no very difficult matter in a town like 
that—and was asking my way of a negro 
who scemed to know rather leas about 
it than I did myself, when, luckily for 
me, this fellow Montfort happened to pass 
by. The moment he saw that | was at 
a loss, he stepped forward, and very po- 
litely offered to pilot me; which he did, 
going considerably out of bis way to do it. 
When we got to my hotel, of coarse I 
conldn't well do less than ask him in; 
we got talking, and his talk amused me 
somehow, so that, when be got up to 
Ko, I beyged him to look me up again 
when he had nothing better to do. He 
did se, and in a httle while we became 
pretty intimate-—-as intimate, at least, as 
any one could get to be with Aim. Not 
that he was what you would call reserved; 
he would talk freely enough about the 
things be had seen and done, and the 
strange places he had visited, and the 
strange people be bad met; but when you 
came to think it all over afterward, you 
would begin to notice that be had not 
said a word about who be was, or where be 
came from, or what be did; and although 
we were so constantly together, I knew vo 
more of him the last dey than on the first. 

* Another of bis queer ways was doing 
things that nobody eise did, and not doing 
things that everybody else did; and that, 
too, not at all like an affectation, bat as if 
it came quite natural to him. He used to 
walk the most anheard-of distances in the 
heat of the day, when all the rest of 
the town was having a siesta; and to 
xo to bed early in the evening, just when 
every one else was going out; and to 
get up early in the morning, just when 
every one elke was going to bed. hen, on 
the other ban, he neither suoked nor 
drank, never played cards, and (which 
waa even more astonnding to the New 
Ocleansers) vever made love! At New Or- 
leans, you kpow, you make love to every 
Toman Vo meet, as a matter of course; 
bat this fellow (thongh, to do him jastice, 
he was always perfectly polite to them) 
seemed hardly to know whether they were 
women or men! 

“You mastn’t suppose from all this, 
though, that he was anpopalar. Let # 
fellow once get a character for that sort of 
thing, and its ten to one the women 
like him all the better for it. Then, too, 
his feats in the athletic line, and the re- 
ports that were afloat of hia wonderfal 
adventnres, and, above all, the kind of 
mystery that enveloped him, were great 
points in bis favor. He wasn't ornamental, 
certainly—a square, heavy bait fello#, 
with a big lampy forebead, and a long 
booked nose, and a hard mouth half.cov- 
ered with thick mustache and beard; bat 
he hed « strange, out-of-the-way, pic- 
taresque style of talking that was rather 
attractive ; and with all be had seen, and 
all he had read, he was worth listening to. 
Bat it will save you a great infliction, if, 
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stead of describing him any farther, I 
vote you part of « couversation we 
had one day 
‘IL sappose youll be here some time 
vet P sand I 
Not likely,’ be anewered. ‘ I we been 
here sia weeks already, and that's too long 
waeny man to stay in one place, without 
some special object. New scenery renews 
individoaala, jast as new blood renews 
races, and besides, I've been far to» com- 
{ortable bere as it is." 
* What the deace do you mean?’ asked 
1, fairly puzzled. 
~*T mean,’ answered he, 
cave Telaxes the muscles of 
woll as those of the body ; 
work, and danger, aud adversity, to come 
and fling cold water on you, and rab you 
down with rough towels, and stir your blood 
inte action once more, Wen anything 
goes wrong With me, it's jaxt hke a shower 


* that too mach 
the mind es 


bath: after the first shock, I foel ton times 
fresber and stronger than ever, but pro. 
nged enjoyment, with nothing to ruffl 


it, ta not good for any on Just thiuok 


what «a barden life would be, if there were 
nothing to fight against! 
‘Well,’ sand I (L really coaldn't help 


j ‘there s no fear but you il have enooyh 
t» fight agaist, if you al 


the teeth of established usages 


ways wo slap mn 
as you ve 
doue here 

Very true,’ 
if | bad paid him 
t tpect every one to think a 
Likely at would be a bad thi 
ut when a thing bas got to 
it mnat be! 

* Ll can t give yon an idea of the way he 
brongbt out that let sentence ; every word 
sonnded like a nail kuocked isto a wall, I 
didu't say apy more to him Chat time 

* Now I must tell you that at this time 
the belle of New Orleans was a certain 
Miss Georgiana De Coaurcy, the handsomest 
pul aod the greatest beiress in Louimians, 
and of one of the oldest families in the 
South. She was certainly a splendid wo- 
men-—without an atom of beart or con 
science, beautiful as a leopard, vain as a 
peacotk, and greedy of aduiration as 
well, as a woman; one of the finest crea 
tares altogether that | ever saw in my life! 
Well, as you may imagine, before she had 
been In town # wonth, all the young swells 
of the place were at her feet; and the most 
ardent of all was a young Frenchman, 
Henn Le Vaillant by name, a man of good 
fanuly, and originally of yood fortune; 
but be bad contrived to run through such 
alot of tt before he camo of age, thal, as 
ladidy says in the sony, 


he answered, aa coolly a- 
a compliment *Teant 
I do, and very 
gif they did, 
he done, done 


When he came 
it wae aii 


to taw'* estat 


the estate: he had, 
Thin being the case, it was only natural 


that he should think if a pood 
hiusself 


dea tu re 
favor (and 


coup by winning the 

fortune) of Misa De Courey : and, to vive 
the devil bis due, he was jast the mau to 
make apy girl like him if be had « mind 
that way. To begin with: he was a very 
handsome fellow lim and gracefnl as 


, 


any statue in aud with that beaut 
the dette whieh you so Often among 
high-easte Frenchmen; then be could sing 
tir t-rate songs, and dacee hke any Taglh 
oni: and, to crown wil, be was the best 
rider, and, what was more to the purpose, 
the best fencer in the town. Indecd, he 
bad pinked so many men in various quar 
relx, that bis chaomes, in a kind of chefl 
npon his double cepacity of lady-killer and 
ducllist, nicknamed him * Perce-cmar.’ So 
wheu it was known that ‘the Pierce-heart 
bed got his eye apon Miss De Courey, you 
mey think that her other worshippers 
began to feel rather put about. 

* Now it so happened that [ bad brought 
an introduction to the girl's father, Colonel 
De Courcy, whom she ruled as completely 
as she ruled every one elxe, and he had in- 
vited me to a grand ball that they gave a 
little after my arrival, It was at this ball 
that I got my first sight of Le Vaillant—a 
sight, delicate-featnred man, with a little 
black mastache, but supple as a ygrey- 
hound and active asatiyer. Of course, 
he was horribly conceited, ax these fellows 
always are; but barring that, he strack 
me as rather pleasant company; and I 
couldnt belp thinking, thet if he really 
meant bosiness as regarded the Do Courcy, 
he stood well to make his game. 

** Well, the ball waa like every other ball 
plenty of beat, and crash, and chatter; lots 
of dancing and flirting, and ices and cham- 
pegne;: a few people worth talking to, and 
a ureat many better worth leaving alone. 
\bout twoin the morning (having jast made 
wy escape from a dreadfal woman who bad 
never been to Paris, and would insist upon 
knowing all about it 
verandah to recover myself, and 
tuwp against another man who was just 
coming in, I tarned ronnd to apologise, 
and saw— Montfort! 

“T dont think I was ever more taken 
aback in all my life. Here was a fellow 
who neither danced, drank nor flirted 


Rome, 


nee 
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you peel bard | 


**Hollo! said I, ‘ie your 
paral, zed with banding lemona le 
“Bo; bat it@ as well to keen in pree 
ties, in case I should bart the other band 
That's my travels bave tenwht 
me—to be as bandy with my lef 

my right 

* Why, do you 
ean throw, and carve 
acne or asingle-stick, 
band as with the other 

*Tretty pearly, so far aa I've tried 
yet: one of those days Ili give you a apec 
wen 


so he did 


rebht arm 


one thing 


Sa 8110 


way that rou 
aud handle 
as weil with one 


mean to 
and writ 


in a way I little dreamed 
of 

** Well, look here,’ aail I, coming to 
the point, ‘aren't you a pretty fellow to be 
bragging of never making love, and all that 
sortof thing—and then to g» walking on 
4 verandah at two in the moraing with the 
prettiest girl in the town ’ 

Asal spoke, 1 looked keenly in his face 
for some sen of confasion 1 malt ax 
well have looked at the Great Sphynx 

“Ob, you think Dio in lowe with Mins 
De Courey eatd be, witha quiet langh 
* Well, youre not the only one who does 
me the boner to bc ld that opinion, bat 
you rate my taste too Die The 
young lady ia an extren ely interesting 
study; but as for my admiring ber, 
eveu | cannot tarn (ial fle 
thon inte a fact 

Do you mean to tell then, 

I, ‘that you aan ¢ fall in love, even if 
tried 

meg g tell yon,’ he answered 
drawing bi up, and looking reall 
grand tor the moment, ‘that | 
count hfe worth beving, af | were over 
come, even for one moment, by any in 
Huence that | conld not shake off, which is 
what / understand by love. The greatest 
plea sare of life, take my word for tt, is the 
free use of one's own will.’ 

"I suppose, then,’ said I, half joking, 
*that if did fall in lowe, and she 
played fast and loose with you, you'd kill 
yourself 7 

**Not ayaels, he anawered very 
quietly; and then he put away his writ 
ing, and asked me to come out for astroll 
And so the subject dropped Rat 1 now 
began to suapect (not for the first time) 
that my friend Moutfort wasn't quite rig lt 


ood 


bappily 


ible optoton 


ened 
you 


me 


ean to 
maelf 


chonld net 


ton 


in the bead, and when you hear the reat 
of the story, 1 think you li agree with me 
* Well, for aboat a month after that 


everything went on as usual, The season 
was well in by this time, and I had wy 
hands full balls, masqnerades, tmnsical 
soirees, private theatricals, aud what not 
Onee of twice Llighted apon Montfort im 
the very thick of it; bnt for the now part 


he seemed rath« to fight shy of going 
about, in spite a hia theory about * down 
(as the Ko ao sdid.’ However, be veo 
ped a good deal of y attention post then, 





I went out upon the | 
came | 


| heard VOIrces ; 
| 


who always went to bed at ten, and didn't) 


kn ow a woman from a milestone 
op all at once in the mid ile of a ball! 


cropping | 


| a mint julep; 


for, to teil the trath, | was rather riled at 
the way ho had thrown dust m my eyes 
and I determined to tind out, by hoek or 
by crock, whether he were really spoon 
the Do Courey or net Bat U night as well 
have saved mysclf the trouble, for, look na 
tharp as Lo maght, | was just aa wise at the 
end of the month as at the beginning One 
thing I found ont, thoagh—that Montfort 
aid Le Vaillant hked each other about as 


**IT did,’ answered the other, looking 
| up at bira insolently 
"Von he, then!’ saya Montfort, and 


well ava bidyer and a terrier, and that the | 


least thing would kindlo a row between 
them. Lo Vaillant had mavaged, by dint 
of bis duclling renown, to exact a kind of 
deference from everybody he koew 
whereas Montfort made no more of him 
than if he had been a crossing-sweepe r, 
and, indeed, had rather shut him ap once 
or twice, when be bopan to brag a little too 
extensively. Now, Lnecdnt tell yon that 
you may do anything to a Freachman 
rather than make bim look email before a 
whole roowful of people, expecially when 
half of them are ladies. Then, again, Le 
Vaillant « blustering ways riled Montfort 
and #0, bit by bit, they came to hate each 
other hke potsoa. 

* Now, 
this was going on, I had become rather 
thick with Ovlonel De Courcy, Georgiana's 
father; not that I bad any idea of her, bat 
at that time | was rather mad on sporting 
and the old colonel seemed to have banted 
and shot every beast that came out of the 
ark. So, pretty nearly every other day, I 
ased to «troll ap there, and tad the old 
boy sitting in bis garden over a weed and 
and we would bave «lon 
palaver about the big game, and the bost 
spols for finding them. Weill, one after 
neon, about five weeks after that ball I wax 
speaking of, I turned up in the colonel « 
garden, bat didn't find him in bis avnal 
place ; and I was just thinking of going up 
to the honse to look for him, when, all at 
onee, just on the other side of the high 


having Le \ aillant alwere hanging after her 
end wanted te wet rid of bi, of whether 
t was ber confounded wanity that was 
tickled at the idea of setting men Aghting 
her. 1 cant tell bat / ow alwaye 
thoaght (thoengh it seems a hornide thing 
te say of any woman) that she was riled at 
Moutfort for not bowing down to her as 
every one elre di! and that she meant to 


abont 


panish him by getting bim knocked on the 
head. Look at it which wav | would, it 
was a very bad boxiness. And yet - how 


was Ltostop it? Land the other two men 
were invited that very day to dine with a 
Virginian (Fortesone, I think his name 
was), and then to go to a ball that Colonel 
De Coarey was giving the aame evening ; 
wo thet even if they missed each other at 
one place, they were sure to meet at the 
other Altogether, it seemed aa if the 
powers of mischief had contrived it; 
I went home feeling bad all over 

* Well, to Portesone's | went, and didn't 
manage to get near Mogtfort tl dinner 
was done; but when we tarned oat to 
have our smoke in the garden («4 famons 
lug place, with a fountain in the middle, 
sud dark shrubberies all ronnd brung with 
olored lamps, just hike a se in a the 
atre), | got bold of him and drew him inte 
oonveraation, meaning at least to atiek by 
his all the evening anything 


and 


in cane of 





heppenting lat just then, ag ill-lack 
would have it, eho shoald come swagger 
ing past bat that beast Le Vaillant, with 
bis choras of worshippers about him, and, 
of course, be must bring oat Miss De 
Conrey'« likeness, and begia bragging 
about at before the all! 

* Thos it is that we Pre men win 
the day, sad he, in his boastful way 


“everything t4 posable to those whe dare ! 
it ia ontyv those who hang back that pet 
nething, ke those English cowards iu tie 
Cries 

*T jamped up bke a shot at that, ron 


but Montfort (Ul teld you he 


may be sure 

was an Englishmar) was before me. With 
one stride be was thr agh the crete, and 
confronted the Frenchman, looking him 


full in the eves 

*Did T understand Monsienr to say, 
asked he, bowing, ‘that the English are 
cowards ?- 


gave him aslap in the face with bis open 
hand, that echoed all over the garden lke 
& platolshot 

Then there waa a row, if you lke! 
forward at once, siouting 
Tn an instant the two bad 
standing face te 


Rverybody ran 
and ®ecreaming 
the.r coats off, and were 
face, 
on the bit of smeoth tarf be 
tain. It was evilent, as aa they 
bewean, that Le Vaillant the better 
swordsman of the two: and in a few mtr 
ntes (just as LT had feared), Montfort got a 
tbrast throngh the arm, below the elbow, 
that made him drop his weapon, Of counse 
all Le Vaillant’s choms sheated for 
bat how th vhen Montfort 
twiste 1 his handkerchief roand hia right 
aru, drew the knot with bis teeth, took up 
the «word in bis 4/7 hand, aud said quiet 
ly: * Ea garde, Monsienr.’ 


each with a small sword tn his hand 
side the foun 
soon 


we 


joy 
coolly 


*y sharod 


** Tt was thon, for the tirat tima, that the 
Frenchman began to look disturbed) snd 
certainly there was somethiog awfal in 
thie dogged, bloodthirsty persistency, 

| which ne pain or danger con'd shake Tao 
ler three of Le Vaillant’s party tried to 
protest, but the others overraled thew, 


|} never seen ansthing of the sort 
I should tell you that while all | 


| garden like a wild eat 
hard as Tcould pelt (you know I couldn't | 


| the micdat 


shratbery behind which I was standing, |) 


and they were the voices of 
Miss De Courcy and — Moutfort! 

“Of course, youll say | was a con 
founded snob for listening, and I dont 
deny it , but, at the same time, | could no 
more belp it than I[ could help breathing 
Through the leaves, I oould see them 


| standiog in the sidewalk ; and though they 


It was Saul among the prophets with a, 


vengeance ! 

*Hollo, Montfort!’ said I, ‘ ian't this 

rather a violation of your principles ? 

“*What would you have? One must 
‘o in Rome asthe Romans do. Here it's 
the fashion to go to balls, and I go to 
them. In the Andes, where I'm going 
presently, it's the fashion to climb peaks 
and scramble along rock ledges, a1 I shall 
climb and serambile with the rest. (Cood- 
tight —I mast be going.’ 

* This (a* poor Dickens says somewhere ) 
was ‘piln it up rayther too mwountayn! 
ous.’ The idea of Montfort, of all men 
on earth, doing a thing becanse other peo- 
jle did it, was a little toe good. And my 
doabts were not dispelled by a fragment of 
conversation which I overheard jast then 
from two men who were standing on the 
verandah a litle way off 

*** Who was that fellow who was ont here 
jast now with Miss De Coaurcy ?’ 

‘Don't know; buat I fancy its the 
same man who takes those wonderful 
walks—Moffat, or Montfort, or some such 
hame. 

see Weil, 
most of his time anyhow.’ 
passed on. 

‘As for me, I went home very much 
ontof temper with myself. I bad been 

wont to brag that nobody conld throw dast 
iu my eyes; and yet this fellow Montfort 
had done it as thoroughly as one man ever 
dit to another. To jadge by present ap- 
pearances, his former show of asceticism 
tuust bave been all hambag ; and apon my 
word, 1 was rather sorry for it. To me 
tis map was # kind of rare specimen. In 
‘his easy-going age, bristhng with every 
cetvable invention for waking men in- 
de lent and luxnrious, it was something to 
tud even one living creature who seemed 
to defy, withoat an ¢ffort, every tempta- 
tion that can assail homanity; and now it 
*ppeared all at once that be wasnt the 
man I took him for. The only thing to be 
done was to find out at once how the case 
really stoud; #0, directly after breakfast, 
| posted off to Montfort’s quarters, and 
found hiw sitting near the window (as fresh 
&s if hed been in bed all night) writing o 
letter with bis left hand. 


he seemed to be making the 
And the two 





‘ 


spoke low, I heard every word, 

"Mr. Montfort,’ says she, ‘I have a 
great favor to ask of you; and althongh 
people cail yoo ungallant, I cannot believe 
that you will be se aukind as to refase we. 
Will you do what I ask ? 

‘(Talk of witchcraft! 
heard ber voice, and seen the look she 
gave! It was enongh to drive «a man 
stark mad; and I know it made mz ting'e 
all over, as if Id fallen into a bed of net 


you shonld have 


| thes.) 


*L await yoar commands,’ says Mont- 
fort, as coolly as if bed been reading 
Eaolid. (1 conidat have done it in bis 
place, | know that! 

‘Well, says she, ‘I find that Mr. Le 
Vaillant—that young Frenchman whom 
you met here the other day has been 
showing to all his friends a likeness of 
myself, which | was foolish enough to give 
bim, aud bas the insvlence to boast of it, 
as if—es if I had —1in short, as if more im 
portance might be attached to it than it 
really deserves. (The way she did that 
little bit of basbfalness would have made 
her fortane on the stage *Yon are the 
only man whom I| can trust to check his 
impertinence, for all the rest seem afraid 
of bim. May I count upon you to defend 
wy reputation ! r” 

** Sue took both bis hands in hers ( [sap 
pose to add emphasis to her petition,» and 
cast ber eyes on the ground, It was well 
that she aid; for there came over Mont 
forts face such a look of killing contempt 
as made we fairly sbake. He drew himself 
up, aif he could have tramwp'ed ber under 
his feet; and for that moment he looked 
really splendid—jost as I had seen bins 
look when | chafled hia about bring io 
love with her, the morning after the ball 
‘I am at your service, says he, bow 

end with thet away be wert, without 
another word. As for me, I stood | ke « 
fool for good five minutes, before I ec vuld 
reoulivet myself, the whole thing took me 
sosback, This was worse than | had ever 
dreamed of. All that I had ever bar- 
gained for was « little flare-up between 
Montfort and the Freach:wan, which would 
blow over aud leave all clear again; bat 
here was a far more serious business 
Whether the De Cuurcy had got tired of 


ing ; 





ran asain The two faces 
were a stuht; Le Vaillant looked lke a 
wolf in a trap — fall of a kindof foghten 
ed fury Montfort face 
cold as marble, bat with a look of grim 
wttisfuction on it, as if he were wure of his 
man at last And so, inderd, he was In 
thowe days, the French schools didn't yo 
nerally teacn their men howto meet a left 
handed attack; and Ie Vaillant, who had 
bee fore, 
His breath began to 

and at last, 


and the tight be 


wes qnutet, an i 


was fairly puzzied. 
fail, hie hand shook 


overreached bomself ta making a thrust, | 


Moutforteprang in, and went clean throayh 
him, from breast to back, Then, picking 
up the miniature, he flang his coat loone 
over hia shoulders, and flow ont of the 
I followed bien as 


tell what he might do in the mad fit that 
scemed to be on him) and Utell you that 
in all iny life I never had wach «# ran, He 
never #Hlackened once till be got to Colonel 
De Courey #, where the ball was jost 
height; and there, he bolted throngh the 
gate, barstintothe ball room, right throngh 
of the dancers, aud, rushing up 
to where Mies iby Conrey was standing 
flung the miniature at her feet 

“Talk of theatres! —-that 
all Everybody seemed 

and several ladies fainted outright 

And well 
white as a 
run; his 
his 


roene beat 
em torned teu 
stone 
withont any one minding them 
they might. Montfort was 

corpse, in spite of hia hard 
clothes were «#1! aplashed with blood 


right arn hang down at bia aide; and bis | 


face glared asif he were mad 

‘Are you sati-fled? he asked, 
voice as if some one were choking him 
jLand Thave obeyed you 
he crushed it with his 
‘and #0 perish every 
who dared to 


* Yon commande: 
Take your likeness 
heel as he spoke) 
memorial of the woman 
weigh her caprice against the life of a 
brave men! 

* He looked ronnd npon the company 
who were all wilike «tatnes an if 
he coald strike them dead on the «pot, and 
then vanished into the darkuess, like an 
evil wpirit 

*T never saw or heard of him after that 
night; bat he had hia revenge, if that did 
him any good The De Courey never got 
over the fright he wave her fell into 
a decline, and died eighteen months later 
and ber father wasnt long in following 
her.” 


stands 


ahe 


—_—— — 


Music and Millinery. 

A new fashion has arisen in the world of 
musical art, which deserves, perhaps, a 
little attegtion, The modistea are inmisting 
apon their claims to recognttivn in the con 
orrt-room aud on the opera stage. Singers 
are announced to perform in dresses made 
at certain establishments, and, in point of 
fact, the artists are, on specific vecestona, 
converted inty puffs for williners, We do 
not know whether we are indebted to 
Pars or to New York for this practice, bat 
the svoner it in discouraged tna eve ry way 
the better Sure ly so attractive and accom 
plished a siager as Madame Christine N is 
eon Cannot require the sort of popularity 
which may 'e achieved by pallehing in 
detail such items of ber preparations for 
going throngh La J rarvita as the follow 
we Iu the first set pink satin, trimmed 
with ewmlro dered tul 6, over which i worn 
a tunic oF overskirt of white China crepe 
with @ wost richiy-em'rotdered bord. r of 


choice pink roms, low body aud «hort 
nlecves In the seco d act an elegant 
drews of grey ponlt de me, the skirt 


triamed ou tablher, A> Toe pert thing 
we may expect after this will be, of courne, 
the right of the miliner, or of Mr. Worth, 
to a call bef re the aadience, or the inser 
thon of the names of the dressmakers in 
the bills 


as he! 


at ita 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


S@ The storm-scenter Old Probabi 
ties 
67 * Much remains nnosung,” as the cat 


remarked to the brickbat when tt suddenly 
hort tte serenade 

cc thapypy conples proclaim: their ay 
prosching voptials thas With the bow 
consent of their parents, W Hi and 8. 1 
herewith announce their betrothal 

Sf A wmission-oburch in Manchester, 
England, advertises ** Thesmallest preach 
er in the world.” 

SF A man out West, who married « 
widow, has invented a device to care her 
of “eternally” praising her former hu« 
band. Whenever she begins to descant 
on his noble qualities, thie ingenioas No 
Y merely saya ‘Poor dear man! Tow I 
wich he hadnt died’ and the lady tune 
diately thinks of something elee to tala 
about 


ent 


S@ Dare imagination lately killed Mr 
w“ ef Coane Bafa He imagined 
he conld shoot frst, bat Ale. 8 got to 


abead, and laid him oat, 

7 Some men xe about the world with 
their hands in their pockets, That + 
better, though, than if they went about 
with thete hands in other people's pockets» 

CH A will is register dio W aylesbury 
Ta, which contains the following remarka 
ble clause “Taleo yive to my bellowed 
wife one red eow, ove three year old eolt 
and the remainder of the kitehen 
bons hold furniture 

G@ An indiana man haa 
“epark-arrester.” Tt ts to be presumed 
he bas a family of daughters 

C@ The identical opera glass which Cap 
tain Jotbn Smith had tm bis pocket when 
Vowhatan was going to mash hi, he 
been sent to the office of the Detroit Pree 





invented # 


Drees for exhibition 

Cf A young girl in New York, Aftcen 
yoars of age, committed anicide by taki 
aesigning ne better reason for ber 
of life 


‘oe a bird moat 


porn, 
fact than that she was tired 
Co It is angwested that I 
have bad the delirium tremens, as he was 
raven on a bust 
GF Teacher Jobn. you young seape 
| grace, come here and Til poy you back for 
your impudence to me yesterday, Paopil 
Lhave com cientions seroples against taking 
hacky ay of that sort 
4 A convention of clerwymen in Mlinois 
has decided to discourage the idea of 
giving dovation visite to ministers, The 
oripinal idea was to make these virits 
profitable to the clorzwmen, bat 
people have come to believe that a dona 
a buek 


tion of a doven Dutmey grater, 
saw and five yards of calieo should ambit 
a minister « facotly thronagh the winter, it in 
well ene 1 to decline farther visite and 
wave the ca pots 

Ww 1) exportation of Arab horses 
from the provinees of Dagdad aud Sy ris 
has been prohibited for the next seven 
| years, with a view to preserving the breed 
j which has been sertously diminishing in 
those parte the empire 

\ Neshville goong man saya he in 

tends to irry ao rieh young lady, and 


} that be will then prowide the dear creatur 


with all the laxanes of the season so 
long as ber money lasta 

ST A Daboqae woman found a long 
lost brott recently by reading the eer 


tifloates of remark. ble cures ta a patent 
medierne alnanae 
| €f A Waterlory man has christened hin 
danghter Giycerne, He will be 
easy to pretix nitro if ber tempor resembles 
her motoers 

GT A Vermont pedago ne makes anruly 
bors turn a ertindstone one thousand times 

GT Iwo Fishkill girla defended them 
selves from a mad dog with an open um 
brella, teaching « place of safety before be 
had demolished it 

SM Au lowa clergyman who had a do 
bation party lately, has beans enon th to 
last bins thirty-seven years 

ST A French gentioman, learning Eo 
glirh to some purpose, replied thas tu the 
salatations 

** Tlow do you do, monsieur’" 

“Do wat?? 

* Tlow do you flnd yourself 

**T never loses myself,” 

*“Tlow do you feel?" 

Smooth: you jast feel me 

“CGood mornny, monsenr 

“Good! No ite a 
and nasty 


eave it 


bad one; ita vot 


G@ There are mar y fruits whieh newer 
tora sweet until the frost hat lain upor 
theus There are maty nuts that pover 


fall from the boughs of the forest tree atill 
the frost bay opened and ripened them 
And there are many elements of life that 
never prow sweet and beautiful antil sor 
row comers 
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OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 


One of the greetest delights of board 


end bie business 
bed be looks at bie 


finds thet it i« eleven minutes alow, and 
that be has only foar minutes left im which 
get to the dept. In a fearfal burry he 
tries to scoup the egg out of the shell, bat 
it barns bie Gngers, the akin is toagh, and 
after fucling with Ht for a moment, it 

shee into « hopeless mess, and he yet« 
his Gngers emeared he ape the whole 
concern in diagust, grabe a hot roll, and 
scalds hie tongue with « quick mouthful 
of coffee, then be stuffs the roll in his 
moeth, while hie wife hands him bis sat 
ehel, and tells him she thinks she hears 
the whistle He planges medly aroond 
the room, looking for hie ambrella, then 
be kisses his wife ae well ae he can with all 
thet unewellowed bread distending bie 
Cheeks, says good bye to the childres in « 
lamp and makes a dash forthe door, Just 
as he wets te the gate be Ande that he hae 
forgotton his duster, and he charges back 
after it tehes it ap, and tears down the 
grovel walk in a frenry He deown t lke 
that 


t 








te run through the village, | cause 

would be andigu fed, but he walks farious 
} He goes faster and faster linlf way 
a he dewe hear the whistle for certain 


He wants to ron, but he knows that be will 
start op that yellow dog there hy the aide 


walt if he duce Then he actually seen the 
train coming tp at the dey ated he feels 
thet he must wake a rash ile does Ihe 
yellow dog beoomoe eacited, and toarsafter 
him Mia other d @e join in the chase, one 
after the other, and berk furiously, aod 
frolic aroand bie lege Small boys con 


tribute to the etecitement, as he goes past, 
by whistling on their fingers, and the mon 
et work on the new meeting house bLnook 
off to look at hia and laugh Le feels 
ridicaloas, bat he must eateh that train 
He gets dewperate when be has to slacken 
ep antl tee on three women, whe are on 
the sidewalk the servant girl 
question and the price of batter, moatter to 
let him pease He arrives within one han 
Avett yards of the t with duster flying 
in the wind, coat taile horizontal and the 
yellow a Dipping heels, jast aa the 
train beywine te move He puts on extra 
resolves ty make that trait 
vr Ile reaches it aa the 
@ar te going pant He selzes the hand rail 
te violently jerked arcond onee of twice 
but floally lands on the step on his knees 
and te beuled in by his coat collar by the | 
brakeman, het, wad, dusty, with his 
trowsers torn serose the knees, hin shins 
braked, end three he tn hie aobrells 
broken Just as he gets comfortably inte 
the oar, the train stops, backs ap ion the 
there for half an hour 
« a broken valve 
end deter 


wu to meer 


dieeuaatiny 


his 
pressure, and 


to perish lant 


siding, and lays 
while the enyineer 
Then he i* « adder than ever 
mines that he 
tow, and swears le be looks oat of the 
window and watches the do fellow 
ed him engaged in a contest over a hone 
whieh the yellow dog found on the plat 


fine 


will mowe int 
wl 





we that 


form of the «tation aud he registers a 
silent sow te devote his fret diday te 
benting up that dog, aud braining bim 


with «a club 

We are deeply pained to learn from a 
Pravaford paper of an aootdent to a littl 
bey im that Neturday leet lt 
appears that be went lute the pantry ty 
he'p bimeelf whieh bia 
mother had purposely put out of bis way 
They were vpen the top she f, and he bad 
to climb op on the lower whelf to get them 
Hut jast as he had reached the cakes, the 
shelf gave way 
fleor, and his leg wae broken 


on 


to some cakes 


he waa precipitated to the 
What a 





solemn abd tapressive warning does this 
tuelanoboly seotdent convey to the young 
It te te be heped that the bowe whe read 


thie story and see how this wicked ohiht 
wee punished for trying ty comont a 
Tievous ein, will learn « deep lesen fron 
Eis tate Let the iy well the dreadful 
COTS PNEebOrs « f thi erin let 
rem woe thet this t lies how pee ‘ 
bed of suffering from whiok be will pr a 
Ity rine 8 et pyle for life. and let then 
firusly t hat the moraloft bis tert ‘ 
fate «ill t bw 1 " them, but tiat 
when t feel « f they woald like ¢ 
steal oak from the top al of the pa 
trv t . and, top bactcbe 
ar tweak jr wad hein all they want, atl 
tele » the poe ven s ge" ta the 
jam « reand a he stewed 
6 ’ y fak 
llete & alee t tet war 
fro the ' t ‘ f we will take 
the t tol tit 
it is & meewhat singular fact that 

hearly every wus or remert in the i 
L ery the teight hood a speet entit i 

The lorwer lew tt ia ovbee t 
Wine @ at a place above Rea 
bing ‘ Lake ¢ i eat i 

f Show att tolaware Water Cray 
os - ther i _ 
the * ‘ 

' pat « “ily awry ‘ 
high rub 1 « always i ! 
te lermj« ! rm enka ‘ ' 

' kt ka ‘ and j ’ 
Now we ch the t f heme wtonte 
because we Late beter hhown « shige war 
f howe re that ewer back a che t 

a pre ot All the lower we hay 

et vend Bewnved rather tobe pertial bo ei luny 
apen Ube softs the fmok parion with the 

as ture own wery low, wt they 
tus! i @act te weit atul tome 
& eee Orth thes youths Dhe tearne « 
preee of Golde ded musi Lowers eho 
heve goarredied are mometioes tr that Cras 
te Copditien ehich wonld scet kely to 
tunj ed them to «lui fo of a reek, bat 
those we have buoen newer did ut They 
nearly «ll eeted es Hrown did When 
roe War « weed in lowe, he ware the 
mawe shirt for four weeks, and went about 
with hie cravat ortied and bis hair ut 
parted bet nad, and be ate wo little that his 
meotl.¢ saved enough out of the martet 
waemey thet month to bay new stair rods 
and lay te ber winter potatoes Hat Brown 
resovered, No prectpices for jim You 
will newer know what real banger i anti 
you see him at bis meals bow When he 


juite the breakfast table it looks as if iu 
hed been swept by a simoom, and he now 
borrows money of the brother of the young 
women Sho jilted him. with as easy & grece 
ae if bie life bed newer been a barden, and 
parting his heir behind too trivial an ooou 

a fore blighted aad broken-hearted 


A Pafferer wants to know bow to 
prevent nightmare, Eat lees One supper 
of tomsted cheese, fied oysters, pickled 
salmee and lobsters has been sa! cient to 
make ws dream that sit crows-cyed black. 
santins were engaged ir Gtting as with a red 
bet better trom stomeak, fastened by pol. 


| induced to 
| There 
there 


| moreeless yoong wT 
| of the papers in bis 


fered withany of bin la 


quned Mvets, of that we were falling into « | 





bude « thousand miles deep, with cream 
core! idit on oar beck, prodding us with 
« hey fork to make as go faster 
One of the most slarming cases of 
somnan. beliam with which we are familiar 
ie that of the a hey who « 
rates on the ae amy Ant in tin 
city) By some extraordinary combination 
af circumstances, thie child of wrath was 
to church « few Mandays 
ago, and wile listeping to the sermon he 
fell asleep in the back pew where he sat 
hed been « Munday school meeting 
before charch, and all the Bibles 
and missionary newspapers were piled ap 
in thet partionlar pew Suddenly this re- 
eked ap abandle 
cop and began to 
walk op the aisle, throeing one into each 


pew an he went along When he got ander | 
the lee of the pulpit, he stopped and waited | 


for two or three minutes The minister 


looked cross eyed athim and glared through | 


his spectacles, bat the young brigand was 
sae mechoas 
aisle and amazed the congregetion by re 
moving the paper from each pew Shen 
he reached the rear be seized an armful of 
Hibles and rawtled ap the aisle again, 
tomsing them at the occn pants of the pews 
Keating again ander the palpit, and wholly 
indifferent to the circumstance that the 
clergyman's eyes again were out of their 





naturally straight position, and were ma 
king bis spectacles look like « double 
barreled loeometive headlight, the infant | 





Drigand pranced down the aisle the ser 
time, yelling Here's yer price packages, 
only ter 
worth from ten centa to ten dollars! 
arelliog for Hitbles as he pr 


The minister waved hie hand at one 


conta each one ¢ 

and 
wdled, 
of the 


the deacen and the eeaton charwed 


the 


deacons 

1 that boy 
the 
at the rate 


and the organiat telle os that 


three 


£ After knots an hour, while 


the wert on shook the bow ap and the deaeon | 
bored hie eare and wished it waa not | 
wicked to ewear Then they tock him up 
inte the steeple and willed hin We are 
pot certain that they killed him, bat we 
think they did of eourse, for that ts the | 
only wey in which be conld ever be kept 
juliet) We would bave butchered bin long 


ago if we could only have qotten Lim alone 
in a atoeple somewhere 
Ghew, of Darby, had no faith im the 
weather wan at Washington, and having 
seen in an old magazine that leeches, kept 
jue parof water, will always forete! a oon 
ing «torn by rising to the surface and «rig 
yling vielently, Chew purchased a dozen ar 1} 
pot them ina preserve jar, He didnot en 
tion the fact to Mra Chew, and she, see 
ing a lotef wormain the bottle, emptied 
itinte the bath-tab while she washed the 
jar and pot it away Phat evening Chew | 
tock a bath While reposing in the tub he 
thought he felt something bite bis left leg 
Then there was a sharp pain in lis right 
then bis elbow began to sting, and pre 
sently he jumped from the tat) in alarm 
while those twelve leeches kept boring for 
a better bold, and continued to relieve 
Chew of blood with an animation apd ear 
teatoens whieh with the! 
idea that famine had been their portion for 
When the cane off 
Chew epoke to his wife kindly but firouly, 
ated that the next time she inter 


trpressed bine 


eeveral yours lewoher 
ancl imti 
noetrioal arrange 
ments he would lift all the hair out of her 
head if he had to employ a steam-lredge 
te do it for hin 

It wasayreat many voareage, atacamp. | 
meeting, that Mrother Higgins, a good nan 
f clogs in one 


bat passionately fon te cane 


dave mpanied by ablack and tan honand 
Nomebody asked hin to address the « 
gregetion, and he im vunted the stand for 


the purpose, while bis dog eat down apon 


bis haucehes tn mediately im front, looking 
at hie master, To the nudat of the cis 
course, which entertained us much, an 


other dog cane up, and after a few sootable 
fleat Wrother Higgins « doe, 
awine the hind leg of the latter with his 
teeth, apparently for the purgperve of ascer 
taining if 10 was ter de \n antuated 
contest ensued, andone of the ear 

came forward for the purpose of separat 


at began toes 


regation 





ing the animals Hlin «florta were not | 
wholly senecessful He would anatet at the | 
lew of Higetne « dog, buat before his hand | 
pot there the vellow dag woold be om that 
side, and would probally take at 
dental and euarsery bite at the cCeaoon « 
hand Brother Higgias pateed in tis dis. | 
«, sad watehed the dea Phen he 
vi ed, ‘Apt on bis eve Hew r 
i peon, spit in the hounds eye 
1 er Thempweon did, and the ficht end 
ed hat 1 jaet » t te sey,” continued 
v it ina, “' that ontaide of the «a 
{ eri dog of mine ean eat up any 
ed antmal in the stete, and 
the aw i ! t {f the abe@estore 
for f  < ta with t t ' a 
t Von ante * 
Then the services preceeded 
Perhaps tl ' st { neral 
hteres i a f " f Vobenoe 
\r pts us to warn the public « t the 
Dateat ¢ hination Ste alt teh lua 
recently beet traineed t he arket 
We purchased one because | show 
duet \ pie ven tof a set 
f aprings t fad ecoudt tantly 
t ed to an a ‘ roomy that 
. uta at ! ' anit 
” tep dachdor rat ~ we fe tred 
Wh ' i went to as ? wink 
how " ‘ he ladder! ‘ ‘ 
med mpeem the te tep, and e hardly 
had her f t dewn before the coneert 
oS f ten { fer ‘} ! w reeteer ta ra | 
or leg lhen we m lod to use 
" a tabie, and Duesiay half a doges 
ahirts we i uj ttt roned Al 
t very fret touch of he flat.iron the 
machine gave a jotk. et up two shirts 
i rages, ke ke the flat tron over inte the 
heat yard where it near'y brained (hubba 
wife and after a fee nvulsions of the 
ay paratin the wt Laantey ladier Thon 
we determined to ase tt exclusively as 
a chair, aod at worked well enough for 
aelile Bat one day the nurse placed the 
baby in for a hw nt, while she went 
for semething, and ast fierward the 


eprings bad smother par caysm, there was a 
trem ulou the lews, a violent 
agitaven of the beck, then « tremendous 
jump aod the baby was pitched up on to 
the chandelier, the machine tarned three 
or four somereaaits iteelf half 
way throngh the window sash, and pre 
senteal the appearance of an troning-table 
it has attained such a degree «f sensitive 
hess pow that if goes throngh the @nill if 
anybody comes bear it, or Coughs of Mows 
hese nose cluee at band We have tt staffed 
away in the garret, and sometimes in the 
miidle of the night « rat will jar it, or a 
roach will run against i, and we can hear 
it retting around the room, getting ipte 
service as a ladder, a chair and a table, 
Gfieen of twenty times in qaick snoces. 
sion ot ae probable that we would close 
that step ladder out at less thar cost, It 
bes mech animation too much fr 
vality for a quiet family lke oar, 

-_—  —_— - 
| © Profanity never did any man the 
least good. No mau t richer, or happier, 
or eter for tt It commends no one to 
soctety. It is dingusting to the mfoed and 
abominable to tbe good 


vement in 


Jansmed 


tow 





Then he glided down the | 


ntains a prize | 


rondded down that theroughfare | 


Send the doetor 





BELF-SACRIFICE. 


lew (to lady visiter) 
leacurn 


Ihow 


** Teacher, there's a gal over there a-winkin’ at me" 
* Well, then, don’t look at her!’ 
Hat if I don't look at her, she'll wink at somebody else ' 





What Will He Do With Her? 


BY MARGARET AUDLEY DOUGLABS, 


‘Then, Walter, it is really trae you 
have award. Well, and who im she?" 

Ho speaking, Mre. Girascole settled her 
self comfortably on the lounge and looked 
inqairingly at her cousin, Dr. Holmes, 

* Yes, qaite trae, As for your other 
qnestion she im Hildeyarde Splegelle, only 
child of Karl, Hat Tam ata lose to ac 
count for your surprise, Maud, ’ be ended, 
tus patiently 

Lm surprised at that 
ral to wonder how you will dispose of ber 
Hildegarde' What a tane' Wait, Lre 
member how r father what you 
gentlemen term a blackleg / 

“No speaking tn a sharp, quick tone, 
the doctor faced bis in evident 
anger, “‘No, you might better apply the 
pame to your lawented hu band, to whose 
good services poor Karl bat let 
that pass, only in futare re member, Mand 
Kari Splepelle was uy friend 

* Aud may father,” added a clear y 

Hoth tarned toward the door, Mra Gras 
cole with «a shrag of her plamp shoulders, 
with a callus Ciood-ever 
adding the usual form of in 


It ia only natu 


wasnt? 


oousin 


owed, 


we 


ing, Pehle 
trentuetion 

Maud Cirase 
CGraseole could 


je, bowed aa only Maud 

but the yirlin the door 
way bardly bent ber head For a minute 
they looked at each other steadily Maud, 
with somethirg of contempt coming tate 
her face as she saw the yirl who had caused 
her no little aneasiness, and Hilda, with 
au tnatinetive fear creeping over her as 
ahe looked at the widows lovely face, per 
fect in form eod colori, framed by pale, 
yellow hair, and lit) by of the in- 
tenwest black, aud an tmopressten in them 
that made one think of the / 

Mra Graseole, with another slight shrug, 
turned to her cousin, and inquired if hin 
ward could not be prevailed upon to sit 
down With the hot blood rushing into 
her face, Hilda answered before he could 
Apeoak 

* | came to bring a message from your 


you 


cut 





aunt, and as soon as it is delivered I 
must » Haetily adding what she bad 
been sent te say, sbe left the room 






Crossing the ball, she pushed open a 
side door, and ran out inte the garden, 
Never stopping antl she Lad lost sight of 
the house » threw herself down ander 
an elu, and lid Ler face im ber bands, her 
w! frame shaking withexcsiement For 
tive long months «he had lived in a kind 

f faery land, aud suddenly she came back 
to earth the waking was net pleasant 
ller life at ber guardian « wasn ber frat ox 
perience of a real b ‘ lier father Lad 
bee ai artist of some tilent, bat one of 
those men who seem born to til-lack. She 
had always lived with bin t digits 
they bad begun on the first floor, and end 
ed in the garret, thas she bad seen a 
good deal of life mutinental life at that 

sant, bad andind Merent, mostly differ 
ent Sle bad lowed, of rather worshipped, 
her father, at the words she had just beard 
wectued alist sacrilegions they had 

roken p the quiet happiness that she 


thomght wonld have lasted forever, when 


she found werseif tustalled tn this pleasant 





\ oath home, with only Dr, Holmes and 
his mother for compationg; jes, it was all 
broken up, att she hated the woman who 
bad caused it, and tt gut, with gnick 
jealousy, of ber beanty As the garden 
grew gray with the twilight, she nm and 
waiked slowly homowerd Dassiig the 


teaslismotly lighted dra K-Teouw, she paus 


el and looked in unobserved, Mra Holmes 
Was Teadiog bu ohe Coruer, while the doctor 
aud Maud were turning over some musk 

Lhe latter held up « sheet, and raising ber 
face with its glowing eyes to Walter 
Holmes, asked if he remeubered it, What 
his reply was Hilda could not hear, but 


looking at his face ber own turned white 


aud sick, and with set teeth, she mounted 


the stairs 


In her room she stopped a moment be- 
fore the glass and looked at her image 
with averted head The face was not re- 
warkatle, net even pretty, except the 


prettinerss that belongs of rigbt to girlhood 
ihe features were decidedly common 
place, with the crce;tion of the month, 
which wes stuyply perfect one of those 
whiek shadow forth every emotion before 
the words are Ullered, sensitive, bat with- 
a Orm 
She did not go down-stairs, she could 
bot, for she had read something in Mra 
Urasoole » face and in the auswerng look 
of ber guardian that made ber whole beart 
ory out 
Phree or four weeks passed by, Hilde 
earefally avoiding Dr. Holmes and Mand 
Neither seemed to wotice or care for it, 
the last named, becanse abe had long ago 
decided sbe had nothing to fear from this 
ee: and, besiles, one object engrossed 
every thought at this time. As for the 
former, he and Hilde rarely spoke beyoud 
the usval morning and evening salutations, 
h they had once been imtumate; for 
this Hilda could only account by thinking 
that the old love bad claimed bim again , 
for by various speeches from Maud, she 


was sure there bad once been ‘‘ something 
more than friendship tween these two.’ 

One wfternoon the spirit cof unrest was 
upen her, she wandered to and fro in the 
gerden, and then into the music-room 
where Mand was playing something ** bril 
lant,” that is her hands were careering 
madly from one end of the key-board to 
the other, and there was a confasion of 
sonnda, bass and treble seemed somehow 
to have got tangled together, but beyond 
this it was guiltless of idea or melody. 

When it was finished the slender white 
handa dropped into the performer's lap 
and the dark eyes were tarned upon the 
doctor 

‘Thank you,” be said, replying to the 
look; “‘that was very well done, Mand, 
bat like syllabub, one cannot live on it 
forever, now if Hilda will, you shall hear 
something more substantial He crossed 
to the window where Hilda had seated 
herself, ** Come, you have not played for 
me for along time,” he said, bending over 
ber 


Hilda opened her lips to refase, bat | 
| Hilda reached it she hesitated, but the 


the expression of Mra, Grascole’® face de 
cided her, Without speaking she ne ated 
herwelf at the prane 
repented baviry yielded, for her hands 
trembled so she conld not trust them to 
«xecute the nocturne for “lich be asked, 

* T cannot play,” she said, hopelessly 

‘Then sing,” he answered, looking 
kindly at her pale face 

After a strange, sweet prelude she began 
* Land o the Leal Her voice was a neh 
contralto, and had been well enltivated 
Music was «a passion with her, and that 
afternoon there was an expression and 
pathos in her voice that startled both ber 
hearers a little of Ler own sorrow inter- 
preting the sony she sang as bo woman 
can sing, Uoless Ler life has known some 
thing of sorrow. When the last plaintive 
note died away, a hush fell on the room 
Mrs. Grascole’s head was bent low upon 
her band and the doctor was leaning 
Against the piano, Lis grave face, pale and 
stern. 


Maud was the first to speak, and with | 


that polite insolence so effective in the 
hauds of woman she said | 

* Your voie tw excellent, Miss Hulda, 
ard for one it yeur posiuion here she | 


was interrupted by the closing of a door. 
Dr. Holmes bad left the room; a slight 
movement of her eyebrows was the only 
sign that she oeticed his going, sbe 
continued ealiuly ‘Ta your position it is 
fortunate you are so blessed. A poor girl 
pot that that is your position exactly 
but still you wall have to earn your living 
one when you are of age of course 
uo will leave your guardians house, aud 
music wall be of rvice.” 
Exactly Hilda could trust 


tu say ho wore 


as 


da 


your he 
herself 


Yer, you cannet go on living with my 


aunt end Waiter forever, you see that 
yourself, it would not do; besides, Walter 
will marry some day, and well, we all 
know a wife does nut care lo encourage 


friendship between busband and ward. 

Hide from the piano white with 
inch, at the speakera tone 
than L 

The widow rose also, saying, ** And to 
wind np my long speech with a word of 
t me say, Mise Hilda, that it 
more delicate in you to take the 


rose 
matiou, more 


or words 


advice, le 


world be 


Initiative. you must see with me that your 
position bere is rather a contradiction ; it 
would be better if you could Ke at once 


Walter thinks as 1 do, bat he cannot speak 
Need Lsay more’ IL speak to a woman, 
hike iyself, and she understands that I do 
it out of kindness. Hilda, if I can help 
you to get & position as masic teacher, be 
heve me I wail do at gladly.” 

Now, if Hilda bad been brought up by 
the present model system she would have re- 
plied to this sweet speech with one as boney 
ed, bat, unfortanately, as we have stated, 
she bad rather « ed, than been broug it 
up, therefore it was with a face eloquent 
with shame and indigation that abe replied 


an 





* L would starve before [ accepted your | 
| she went on 


help after the insult you have offered me 
1 would rather beg my bread! Only be 
sure, beither you ver your cousin shall be 
troubled with me long. 1 leave bis house 
to-night. Let me give you good-bye, and 
leave with you my profound taanks to 
your cousin for bis bospitalty; and will 
you also tell him the cause of my hasty 
departure / 

Phe widow winced at the last words, bat 


this Hilda did pot see, for she bad tarned 
In the ball she came | 


toward the door. 
suddenly upen Dr, Holmes. 
“What is at, Hilda? 
matter © 
** Nothing. 


What 


Please let me pass.” 


* Not anul you tell me what this means. | 
Looking at this subject from an impartial | 


pent of view, I should say your conduct 
has been perplesing for some time, What 
bas changed my little friend ? 
hot for ber voice and her sung this after- 
noon, I should think she vanished 
Hikda—" 

For a minute she let ber hand rest in his 
while hot tears gathered beneath her eye- 


lida, and there was almost a passionate | 
prayer on ber lips—ber heart was sore— | and the boldest women the most admira- | 
but jast then Meads clear voice intaned | 


au wid Latin hymn, it was one of ber | world has yet a field 


| grew cold and stern. 
hand she tarned and met his eyes as she 
amd 





The nc xt minute she | 


| Hilda, for that matter 


is the | 


If it were ered the greatest and best ont. 


| whore a b 
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freaks to sing these quaint (Gregorian 
chants. This was « prayer for deliver- 
ance from temptation. Hearing it, Hilde 
Drawing away ber 


* Thank you for your courtesy and all 
hospitality. Being still © guest, I may 
not say what I think you; but this! 
most ~ pray God I may lie in my grave 
rather ever again meet you.” 


She heard him call her name, but never 


turned to look back. 
She intended to leave the house quietly, 
and the rest of the evening was spent in 
her possessions. It was not pos- 
sible to go until the next morning. The 
family were at tea when she entered the 
dining-room ; she saw with relief that Dr. 
Holmes's place was vacant. Mra. Holmes 
volunteered the information that he had 


driven ten miles over the country to see a | 


” woman who was dying. After this 
ittle more was said, the party was a silent 
one, and the evening wore slowly away. 
The clock strack eleven, but still doo- 
tor had not returned. His mother drew 
aside the curtain and looked uneasily out 
into the dark night, saying she had implored 
him not to go; the road was almost im- 
passable, and it was impossible to see the 
way on such a night. Shortly after that 
she left the room, and presently there was 
a confasion of sounds in the hall. 

Mand rose, remarking the doctor nast 
have returned. In a moment she came 
back, her beautifal eyes distended with 
fear 

** Hilda, the horse hax come bome with 


half the carriage; bat Walter cannot be | 


found.” A tlood of tears choked her 
vuice, 

Messengers were sent out with torches, 
on foot and on borse; servants and all, 
even Lis wother balf-frantic with grief, 
left the house; only Mra. Grasoole and 
Hilda remained, The former walked up 
and down the floor, sobbing and talking 


incoherently. 


**Teannut stay here inactive any lon- | 


ger; Lam going-—-will ?” asked 
Hilda 


“1! no, how can you ask me? 


you cole 


Look at 


|} the night; and if we should find him hor 
} mibly crasLed,—you are cruel to propose 


it? 

There was something of contempt on 
Hilda's face as she left her. Outaicde of 
the house, she met one of the wen just 
starting out; in spite of the man’s objec- 
tion, she followed him ont of the garden, 
out to the road. He was an old servant, 
aud Walter Holmes was still a boy in his 
eyes; his gref found vent in remember. 
ing and repeating all the doctor bad said 
from his youth upward--and withoat 
dreaming of it, he was giving Hilda the 
most exquisite torture. 

Huda knew the road well ; there was one 


place, a mile or two distant, where a side } 


lane branched off from the main road ; it 
was narrower and more dangerous, but 
shorter than the other No one had had 
time to search it yet; besides, it seemed 
impossible to believe Dr. Holmes would 
have ventured on it such a night. When 


bext minute she aud her companion were 
toiling over the stones and clay. The 
light of their torch was just enough to 
make everything seem darker -the moon 
was covered by clouds, After they had 
gone over a quarter of a mile, Hilda 
stopped; all Ler blood seemed to rush to 
her heart and leave ber white and faint. 

Old Nathan stopped also; both held their 
breath. Again they heard the same sound 
This time there was no mistake; it was 
the «i ctor's voice, calling lustily for belp, 
unlike a man dying or dead. Another 
seound they stood on the edge of a high 
bank. The sound came from below. Hila | 
turned to the mght and balf jamped, balf 
rolled, until she came to the level ground. 
The torch she held showed her Walter 
Holmes lying on the ground in anything | 
but a comfortable position, one leg being | 
doubled under bim, | 

* Nathan, he is found at last!” Hilda | 
said, kneeling beside him, forgetting all 
except her joy—even that she bad prayed 
hever again to see him, 

“And its about time, considering he | 
has been here sume hours!” rejoined the | 
doctor with something like a laugh. 

Nathan was dispatched to bring help 
Walter insisted Hilda should stay, When | 


| they were al ne she remembered, but only | 


then, Mrs. Girascole's words. The torch | 
was planted just where the light fell full on | 
her face, aud he never moved his eyes ; 
from ber. Blushing, then angry at her 
blushes, she asked bow the accident had 
happened. | 

* | took this road withont thinking, and | 
then thinking of —well, somebody else 
I drove into a tree and was thrown ont 
over this Lank, and for punishment I have | 
albroken ankle. Well, what ere the tears | 
for, Hilda’ he ended, as two large tears 
splashed upon bis hand 

Then Hilda's composare vanished com. | 
pletely, and all the sorrow of the past 
weeks found veut in a burst of tears 
Somehow Dr. Holmes's erms found them- 
reund ber watst, and his kisses 
stopped ber tears. Then all was explained, 
or rather there was nothing to explain, 
When Dr. Holmes beard of Maud’s advice 
to Hilda, he laughed bitterly, saying 

**Manud ought to be contented; oar little 
game was ended s1% years ago, when she 
jilted me —but you see I survived it.’ 


} 
| 


selves 


Mrs. Graascole’s delight was anbounded 
when the doctor was bronght home alive 
He stayed iv his reom for a day or two, 
aud then limped down into the library 
Mand made an attentive nurse, did 
as neither she por 
lemonstrative, no one 


&O 


doctor were 


au 
Lue 


| guessed how matters stood between them 


One cvening Mand was seated near bis 


| sofa in deep thought, suddenly she said 


* Walter, you will marry some day 

“I intend to at no distant day,” he re- 
plied, coolly. 

A blash colored the widow's cheeks ; then 
“And the question ia, what 
wel you do with Hilda, your ward?” 

* That problem is easi!y solved, cousin. 
Hilda”-—he held out his hand to her as she 
entered the room at that minute, ‘‘ Mand 
is disturbed about vour fature; you mast 
let me tell her that what I mean to do with | 
my ward is to make her my wife;' with a 
smile he met Maad’s eyea, then pniled 
Hilda toward him until their lips met. 

If the wound was deep, Mand, being a 
woman, hid the fact successfully; some 
people were ill-natared enough to say it 
was the position not the man «he had 
aimed at. Be that as it may, this fact 
remains—shbe failed. 

—> - 

@@ Repnatation is as often got by noe as 
merit. man who blows his own horn 
loudest and most is very apt to be consid- 
Plated- 
ware, bow a-days, appears to be preferred 
by the mejority of the people. Modest 
merit has very little chance to play a lute 
bass dram is beaten. The 
hotest politicians commonly get the 
spoils, the londest preachers the salaries, 


tion. Ali of which goes to prove that the | 


for improvement. 





finding out whe ashe ta, 


| Our mext.) 





Jane 14, lets 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Pat Your Poetses.—Acthore and 
letters and man asert 





Aathors wil! also bear in mind that the Department 
bow requires letter postage an al] manuscripts 
therefore it te often change, as it le always ealer 
to aend large packages by expresa. 

We cannot undertake to anewer questions rela. 
tng to the acceptance of reyection of manuscripts |p 
thle colama, 


lewonance, (St. Louis, Mo.) oaye: “ Please 
furnish me with «a few anewers th your 
| paper, and you will greatly oblige « friend and 
reader, ist. Can you describe the smusemen;s 
called archery, which is popalar In New York and 
| this place T wl. Please be kind enongh to inform 
| me of the tith of Mre. Wood's story which ts now 
being published in the Lady's Friend. 3d. When 
lady loves « gentleman, or a gentioman « lady, do 
you think the one person can do #0 without the 
other conscious of WT" let, Archery, io ing 
medern phase, is the use of the bow and arrow as 
a means of amasement. The time wae when ths 
| weapon war an important instrument of warfare, 
It hae now degenerated, in civilized nations, into « 
mere game, in which the arrow ie shot at @ taryet, 
for the purpose of testing the ekill of the « omap» ti. 
tore, Bd. It ie called * The Master of Cireylande ” 
ad. Yes, we think so, There is a letter in this 
column which seeme to prove it, A yentioman ig 
eer! smitten by the charms of a lady, who is 
proba qa unew of havoe her bright 
eyes and blonde hair have made, and ts, very likely 
utterly oblivious ef the existence of her devoted 
lower Even to the case of acy ualntane wehip the 
love of very bashfal people may fall to become ap 
parent to tte clypec t 





uel 


2 








W. BL, (Sypress Vaslev, Miss.) writes: “Like 
many others, | reek your advice, | am a@ young 
twenty-two years of age I have heen en. 


wit: 
, t toa young la’y nearly two years, and have 














ited ber often tor more than two vears—~ xtept 
daring my abeence of five monthe at college : dg. 
ming which time | beard that she was engaged to 
Mr. B., one ot her visitares, who te not thoaght very 


in the community, I freated the report 
amnion my return, asked her if 

She bitterly denied it, and 
never would, consider Mr, 
end, Bat «till she re 
* ewith him to places of 
chureh, ete., (loo often, 1 think, fer 
hetrotied to anot ver.) She ts the only youn 


Ar 


weil of 
with imdifference; 
war 





® visit 








on 
| lady that | ever loved, and I lowe her dearly! 
| she saye tha’ she Lever has, and ever can, love ang 
| 


with the 
She 


other gentleman 
zeal as toyeeif 
mon, after hex 

to apprectate 


fame carhestiese and 
hae a ring which I gave her 

mining engaged to her: and she seene 
it very highly, Tam also wearing one 





{that whe gave ine, Now thie ie what | want to 
| hnew: shoul! «he continue to associate with this 

man, whom TT know wef to be «a gentleman? of 
| have Dany right to obeet to her aseociates? [f | 


» coutinues It after my telling her, 
id Ide? ter parents, as well as my own, 
consent to our union, She te hlytly accor plished, 
, and industriousand for these reasone T do 
penyaygement, which | have 
thought of doing, it she porsisted In amsoeiai ing 
with this Mr. BL, What ie your adviee ? Lastly— 
how fs my writing? At what per cent. could it he 
rated ? and what ie incorrect about it?" Are 
bot a little too exacting with your betrothed? If 
she is al) you describe her, you should defer some 
what to her jadement, From what you tell aa, 














ther sho doubt of her lowe for you, and you 
7) atinded with this assurance without re- 
qu rh break off allformer triendshipe, Your 
meray telling her that her (riend, Mr. IL, is nots 
gentionan, may be viewed by her ae a result of 
jealousy on your part, Are you able to bring her 


satistvefory provi of bis not being a ft companion 
tor her ? { #, your course is plain, either to ae- 
joatint her with thie proof, or if it be of a character 
which you prefer net te mention to her, you should 
bring it he attention of her parcats, If you cap 
eullclontly prove your statement, ele cua- 
tindes to associate with the person afterward, you 
must decide tor yourself what is proper for you te 
do, whether to freak off the engagement or net, 
Your writing lacks fluish and attention tothe praper 
form of the letters; you need careful practice, 

. S., (Philadelphia) writes: "Phase tell me 
what todo, I went to the bem at ot the Mercantile 
Anscctation last year, It wast sual one, and I 
think the thirty-sewenth, [ am ne Ih waeat 
the Academy of Music, in the 
Nos, is¢ and 3S, land my triend were sitting, I 
War attheleft, On eeate (4 to OS were seated a 
gentleman with a black mustache and beard oa No, 
&, Boside him, on 96 ane 97, sat two young ladies, 
both of whom were branettes, Beside them, on #4, 
eat a blonde, and best to her, on 04, sat her sister, 
The young lady who sat on No. 4 [am very mach 
in love with, Since then [ have tried to find oat 
who she is, and | don't Know whether «he thinks 
of me; butte think of her makes me feel mela» 
choly sometimes, because | have no weane of 
(tf course | cannot force 
my company on other ladies, and I think if I 
was a little bolder [ might flod her, but [ am 
net, so there ia no use Wishing, Now what l waat 
Ix, how and what am [todo? When «he was look 

















} jing af the speaker 1 would «it and gaze at her, 


I knew it was impolite, but I could not help it, and 
when | was louking at ber once she happened 
to look in my direction, and I caaght her eye, and 
that was the first time a woman ever made me 
flush up, because I loved her, I have gone since 
then with other ladies, bat 1 cannot love one, ak 





thongh seme are more beautifal, Can you help me 
in any way? The only wag | would know her 


and it was winter then aod she wore 
a boa -awhite one. ler sister also wore [he same, 
They both bad white sacques and white boas ua, 
Aod another thing, when «he looked at me I think 
biushed only I can't tell very well when 6 
indy blushes, Aud she aleo deooped her eyelida,* 
This le certainly @ serious case, aud we feel slight! 

melancholy ourselves from pure sympathy wi 

your trouble. Lf we knew any blondes sister who 
wore a white boa, the same as her sister wears, we 
would «peak a good word for you. Bat unforte 
nat we do not remember euch fo our visiting- 
cine We think you aust be mistaken abeat her 


is by ber face 











biusbirg. It was, more probably, a reflection from 
your own face, which you a knowlodae bad o Sam 
color at that mom it even seems doabtfal 
Whether she wae really looking at yon, as yoo 


supposed. She may have been looking into the 


Veancy behind you, and wondering whether abe 
wou'd have posched eges or veal ewllets for breal- 
fast, We have often read about love at dret sight, 


but we never put any censidorable faith tm it, After 
your story, however, we take etock ta all love tale 
se may road in future, Her eyes must have had 
co xl eorrying power, however, to shoot yoo thr 

t th roadth ot the academy, § 











jously we fave but one plece of advice to offer, 
That i, that sou hesten te Lorget all about this 
how own, You are, we slioald jadge, some 
sha vung and a trifle romantt yet, and are on 
almout foolish aod coprodtable a quest ae we can 





you touud ber, ae 


we mage hte ope u 
would to be either married or engaged, or 
weaid Haye some other man in her mind’* eye, aad 
ber advice to vou would be similar to oars, to for 
vot ber and tall in lowe with some other lady @ 
speed ie poset ile, 

ANS, Cswego.) They are, andonbtedly, the same 
| ' We have given the correct name of the 





Phe other parties reterred to have changed 
t the writer and the story tur purposes 
What these parposes are we cao 





eave you the privilege a 
he same thing, 
; “J hope you will 











1, (Brocketon, Lad.) says , 

Pn \ Sw questions in your corresport lents 
‘ l obbyge a constant reader of your pape. 
1 you tell me the griee of the history af 
st of Neots; and also would vou send it 
’ 2 ls there any slogging book (ust one 
vuld learn the notes from without a teacher? a. 
What is the meaning of the word lapptog, !n ome 
ol your stories, * Wertzgal the Seout? it iw 
No, ti It surely does not mean there what Web 
eter defines It, and that was all the dictior ary! 
looked tute, 4th. Can you tel] me where Jenay 
i vee at prosent? ist, There are namereas 
i » ranging in pice irom about one dove 


We can procure you the work, { yoo 
about what priced work you wish, Of 
be larger works enter much more {ato de 
. If you are satiefiod that you can soa 4 
wrectly, you may learn from any ee 





tary work, with the proper degree ot pete 

*. Sd. You should have given the context 

word, We have uot time tu make the aece> 

h tor a single word, On Wertzal we 

pre lia'ect, and got his language from 8 

Wertzal Cuabridged, instead of Webster. He 

may, therotore, differ from civiliaed people n hie 

Gee of words, 4th, We do not know la what part 
oft Europe she resides at present, 


Jows, Parker (ity, Pa.) aaye: “1 have eet 
reading the arabian Nights Entertainments, | 82 
het intormed as to who the author thereat i 
Please enlgbten me, Also bow many stories doe 
the entire hook contain? [have been told there 
are a thousand altogether.” There i nothing 
known concerping the authorship of these lace 
They have descended to modern times from the 
wrkal of the literary eapremacy of the Araane 
‘hey seem to have been written at Bagdw!, at <= 


jerad alla the rego of Haroun Airach 4, 
moet powertal of the Caliphse—to jadge from toe 
feternal evidence There are pot a tive 










ries, The idea of their he‘ng re'ated by 5 
ness, through a thousand and one nights, le “imply 
aecheme Ww combine them into one work. Thi 
idea is drepped after the first few stories, and the 
rmainder are told separately, If you have 'h¢ 
work you can easily comut the number of # wt 
for yourseif, 

Eta, (West Philadelphia,)—We do not give 7 
optuion of the articles sent to as for palicat®- 
Thome we think suitable we publish—those ¥e 
bot we return to the address of the writer, ¥2e® 
the address, and the requisite stsmps, are st! 
us. As to poetry, we generally publish the et 
that is sent to as; so that « poem may cvre 
suitable for publication, and yet be pushed 
becagee we have better ones on hand. 

[Several letters are held ever to be answered 18 
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